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Enter  Cleon,  Strat  o,L  i s i p p v s,D  iphil^s, 

LEO  N.  The  reft  are  making  ready  fir, 
Stra . Solectbem,theres  time  enough, 
‘Dipb.  You  are  the  brother  to  the  King 
my  Lord,  wee’ie  take  your  word. 

Li Strata  thou  haft  fomc  skill  in 
poetrie,  What  think'ft  of  a maske, 

will  ft  be  well? 

Stra . As  well  as  masks  can  be. 

Lif,  As  masks  cm  be? 

Stra . Yes,  they  muft  commend  their  King,&fpeakeic 
praife  oftheatlemblyjbldre  the  Bride  and  BridegroemCy 
In  pcrfon  of  fome  God,  they  r tied  to  rules  of  flatterie. 

Cle.  See  good  my  Lord  who  is  return’d. 

Ltf.  Noble  Aiclant iW)  Enter  Melantius* 

The  land  byme  welcomes  thy  vertues  home  to  Rhodes , 
thou  that  with  blood  abroad  buyeft  vs  our  peace.  The 
breath  of  K ngs  is  like  the  breath  of  Gcds ; my  brother 
wiftinhcehcre5and  thou  art  here.hewill  be  too  kind,and 
wearie  thee  with  often  welcomes  : but  the  time  doth  giue 
thee  a welcome*  aboue  his,  or  all  the  worlds. 

Lord,my  thankes,  but  thefe  fcratcht  iimbes 
of  mine,hauefpokemy  ioue  andtruth  vnto  my  friends. 
More  then  my  tongue  ere  could,  my  mind’s  the  fame  it 
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cuer  was  to  you  j where  I finds  worth;. 

I ioue  the  keeper,  till  he  let  it  goe, 

And  then  I follow  it. 

‘Dipb,  Haile  worthy  brother, 

He  that  reioyces  nor  at  your  rerurne 
In  fafety , is  mine  enemie  for  eucr. 

1 rhankc  thee  Dipbi/m t : but  thou  art  faultie, 

1 fent  forjhee  to  exercife  thine  armes 
f With  itks  at  Patri4\  thou  camft  not  Diphilw  • 

Twas  ill. 

Dipb.  My  noble  brother,my  excufe 
Is  my  K:ngs  Arid  command,  which  you  myLord 
On  witoefife  with  Hi®-. 

Li[%  Tis  true  MeUntiiis, 

He  might  not  come  till  the  folemnicie 
Of  this  great  match  werepaft. 

T)iph . Haue  you  heard  of  it  ? 

Mel.  Yes,  I haue  giuen  caufc  tothofe  that 
Enuy  my  deeds  abroad,  recall  megamefome, 

S haue  no  other  bufineife  heere  at^W*/. 

Lif.  We  haueamasketonight, 

And  you  mud  tread  a fouldiers  meafure. 

Mel . Thefe  fofc  and  (liken  wars  are  not  for  me* 
Themufkke  mud  be  (brill  and  all  confus’d, 

Th*t  Ri- res  my  bloud,and  then  I dance  with  Armes  s 
Bur  is  A mint  or  wed  ? 

Diph.  This  day. 

MA.  Allioyes  vpon  him, for  hois  my  friend  s 
Wonder  not  that  I call  a man  fo  young  my  friend  $ 

His  worth  is  great, valiant  he  is  and  temperate, 

And  one  that  neuer  thinkes  his  life  his  owne, 

If  his  friend  neede  it:  when  he  was  a boy. 

As  oft  as  I return’d  ( as  without  boafi  ) 

I brought  home  conquc(t,he  would  gaze  vpQn  me*  , 
And  view  me  round,  to  finde  in  what  one  limbe  . 

The  vertuelay  to  doe  thofe  things  he  heard,  „ 

Then  would  he  wifh  to  fee  my  fwgrd,  and  fedc. 

Thet: 


The  Maydes  Tragedy, 

The  quicknclfeofthe  edge,  and  in  his  hand 
Weigh  it,  he  oft  would  makemefmiieat  this; 

His  youth  did  promife  much;  and  his  ripeyeares 
WiJIfceit  ailperformd.  Enter  Afpatia, 

MeUn.  Haiie  Maid  and  Wife. 

Thou  faire  tM/patia*  may  the  holy  knot 
That  thou  haft  tied  to  day,  Jaft  till  the  hand 
Of  age  vndot'f,  may  ft  thou  bring  a race 
Vnto  Amintor , that  may  fill  the  world 
Succefliuely  with  Souldiers. 

A/pa.  My  hard  fortunes 
Deferuenotfcorne,  for  I was  neuer  proud 
When  they  were  good*  Exit  A/fat't*. 

Mel.  Howes  this? 

Ltf.  Youaremiftaken,  for  fheisnot  married. 

Mel.  You  faid  Amintor  was. 

D'tph.  Tis  true,  but 
Mel.  Pardon  me,  I didreceiue 
letters  at  Patna  from  my  Amintor 
That  he  ftiould  marrie  her, 

Dipb.  Andfoitftood, 

In  all  opinion  long,  but  your  arriuall 
Made  me  imagine  you  had  beard  the  change. 

Mel . Who  hath  he  taken  then } 

Lif.  A Lad ie  fir, 

That  beares  the  light  about  her, and  flrikes  dead  % 

With  fla  Hies  of  her  eye, the  faire  Euadne 
Yourvertuous  fifter. 

Mel . Peaceof  heart  betwixt  them* 

Butthisisftrange. 

Lif.  TheKingmy  brother  did  it 
To  honor  you, and  thefe  folemnities 
Are  at  bis  charge. 

Mel.  Tisroyaillikehimfelfe, 

But  I am  fad,  my  fpeecb  beares  fo  vnfortunate  a found 
To  beautifull  Afpatia:  there  is  rage 
Hid  in  her  fathers  breft,  Cahantx 
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Bent  long  againft  me,  and  he  ftiould  nor  thinke, 

If  I could  call  it  backe,  that  1 would  take 
So  bafe  reuenges  as  to  fcorne  the  (late 
Of  his  ncgletfed  daughter : hold's  he  dill  his  greatnefiTe 
Lift  Yes,  but  this  Lady  walkes  ("with  the  king? 

Difcontented,  with  her  vvatrie  eies  bent  on  the  earth: 
Thevnfrequented  woods  are  herdeJigh(, 

And  when  Ihefees  a bancke  (lucke  full  offlowers, 
Sheevvith  a figh  will  tell 
Her  feruantSjwhat  a prittie  place  it  were 
To  bury  louers  in,  and  make  her  maids 
Pluckem  ,and  ftrovv  her  ouer  like  a corfe. 

She  carries  with  her  an  infectious  griefe,  * 

That  (hikes  all  her  beholders,  fhc  will  fing 
The  mournfulft  things  that  euer  eare  hath  heard, 

And  ligh,  and  fing againe,  and  when  the  reS 
Of  our  young  Ladyesin  their  wanton  bioud, 

Tell  mirthfull  tales  in  courfe  that  fill  the  roome 
With  laughter,  (lie  will  with  fo  fad  a looke 
Bring  forth  a (lory  of  the  filent  death 
Offome  forfaken  virgin,  which  her  griefe 
Will  putin  fuch  aphrafes  that  ere  (lie  end 
Shee’lefend  them  weeping  one  by  one  away, 

Mel.  She  has  a brother  vnder  my  command 
# Like  her*  a face  as  womanifh  a-  hers, 

B ut  with  a fpirit  that  hath  much  outgrowne 
The  number  of  his  yea  res.  - Sitter  Amintor \ 

Cle.  My  Lord  the  Bridegroome. 

Mel.  I might  runre  fiercely, not  more haftiJy 
Vpon  my  foe:  I loue  thee  well  Amwtor} 

My  mouth  is  much  too  narrow  : or  my  heart, 

I ioy  to  looke  vpon  thofe  eies  of  thine, 

Thou  art  my  friend*  but  my  difordered  Ipeech 
Cuts  off  my  loue. 

Amin,  Thou  art  MeUntim^ 

All  loue  is  fpoke  in  that,  afacrifice 
To  thanke  the  gods*  Alefantm  is  return’d 
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In  fafety,vi&ory  fits  on  his  fword 

As  (lie  was  wont^may  fiic  build  there,  and  dwell. 

And  may  thy  armour  be  as  it  hath  beene, 

Only  thy  valor  and  thine  innocence. 
WhatendlefiTetreafures  would  our  enemies  glue, 

That  I might  hold  thee  flill  thus! 

tjMd.  1 am  poors  in  words,but  credit  me, young  man 
Thy  mother  could  no  more  but  weep,  for  ioy  to  fee  thee 
After  Ibng  abfence : all  the  wounds  I haue, 

Fetcht  not  fo  much  away,  nor  all  the  cries 
Of  widowed  mothers : But  this  is  peace, 

And  that  was  warre. 

Amm.  Pardon  thou  holy  god 
Of  mariage  bed,  and  frowne  not,  I am  forc’d 
In  anfweroffuch  noble  teares  as  thofe, 

To  weepevpon  my  wedding  day. 

Me l.  Ifearethouartgrownctoofickle.forl  heare 
A Lady  mournes  for  thee,  men  fay  to  death, 

Forfaken  of  thee,  on  what  termes  I know  not. 

Amint . She  had  my  promife,but  the  King  forbade  it, 
And  made  me  mak£  this  worthy  change,  thy  filler, 
Accompanied with  graces  about  her, 

With  whom  I long  to  lofe  my  lully.  youth, 

And  grow  old  in  her  armes. 
xJMel.  Be  profperQus. 

Enter  Mejjenger, 

Mejfenger.  My  Lord  the  maskers  rage  for  ybih. 

Ltf.  We  are  gone, 
fleoftsStratO'Diphilw, 

Amust.  Weelc  all  attend  you,  we  fhall  trouble  you 
With  our  foiemnities. 

Mel.  Notfo  Amin  for. 

But  if  >ou  laugh  at  my  rude  cariage 
In  peace,  U’e  doe  as  much  for  you  in  war  re 
When  you  comethither : but  I haue  a miflrelfe 
T o bring  to  your  delights,  rough  though  I am* 

1 haue  a rnifirdlc  and  lue  has  a heart 
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She  faie$,but  trull  me,  it  is  (lone,  no  better. 

There  is  no  place  chat  I can  challenge : 

But  you  (land  ftill,  and  here  ray  way  lies.  Exit, 

Enter  folianax,  with  Diagorae. 

Catl,  Diagorae  lookeeo  the  doores  better  for  ffiajne-s 
you  let  in  ail  the  world,  andanonethe  King  will  raileac 
me : why  very  well  (aid,  by  /<?#*  the  King  w ill  hauc  the 
(liow  uh  the  Court. 

Diag . Why  doe  you  fweare  fo  my  Lord? 

You  know  heele  nauc  it  heere. 

Cal,  By  this  light  if  he  be  wife,  he  will  not. 

T>Ug.  And  if  he  will  not  be  wife,  you  are  forfworne. 

Cal . One  may  fweare  his  heart  out  with fwcanng,and 
get  thankes  on  no  fide, lie  be  gone,  looke  too’t  w ho  will. 

Diag . My  Lord,l  (hall  neuer  kcepe  them  cut* 

Pray  Bay,  your  lookes  will  terrific  them. 

Cal.  My  lookes  terrifie them, you  coxcombly  afte you. 
He  be  iudge  by  all  the  company, whether  thou  haft  not  a 
worfeface  then  L 

Diag.  I mcane  becaufe  they  know  you, and  your  office. 

Cal . Office,!  would  I could  put  it  off  I am  fure  I (v\eac 
quite  through  my  office, I might  hauemade  roome  at  my 
daughters  wedding,they  ha  nere  ktld  her  among!!  them. 
And  now  I muft  doe  feruice  for  him  that  hath  forfaken 
her,  feruethat  will.  Exit  Calian&x. 

Diag.  Hee*s  fo  humorous  fince  his  daughter  was  forfa- 
ken : harke,  harke,  there,  there,  fo,  fo,  codes,  codes. 
What  now?  within  Knock?  within. 

iJHel.  Open  thedoore. 

Diag.  Who's  there  ? 

Mel.  McUntins . 

Diag.  I hope  your  Lord-lhip  brings  no  troope  with 
you, for  if  you  do,  I muftreturnc  them.  Enter  Me  Untiut 

iMcl.  None  but  this  Lady  fir.  and  a Lady. 

Diag.  The  Ladies  are  all  plac’d  aboue,  fauethofethat 
eopae  in  the  Kings  troope , the  bed  of  Rhodes  (it  there-, 

there 
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andtheresroome. 

Mel.  I thankeyou  fir:  when  I hauefceneyou  placed ma* 
dam,I  mud  attend  the  King, but  the  maske  done, He  wait  on 
youagaine. 

Diag.  Stand  backe  there,  roome for  my  Lord  Mdmiwp 
pray  beare  backe,  this  is  no  place  for  luch  youths  and  their 
truls,!et  the  dores  fluitagen:I,do  your  heads  itch:ile  /cratch 
them  for  you  :fo  now  thruft  and  hang:againe,  who  i'ft  now, 
I C3nnot  blame  my  Lord  faluwax  for  going  away, would  he 
\\  ere  here3he  would  run  raging  amongft,themand  breakea 
dozen  wifer  heads  than  his  own  in  the  twinckling  of  an  eies 
whats  the  newes  now  ? within 

I pray  you  can  you  helpemee  to  thcfpeech  of the  Matter 
Cooke? 

Diag.  If  I open  the  dorelle  cooke  feme  of  your  CaJues 

heads.  Peace  rogues.  — — -againe, whoi’ft? 

Mtl.  Mdantms.  within  Enter  Caltanax  to  Melatitttts, 
Cal.  Le*  him  not  in. 

Dug.  Omy  Lord  a mutt  , make  reome  there  for  my 
Lord,  is  your  Lady  plac’f  ? 

Mel.  Y es  fir,  I thankeyou,  my  Lord  Calianax,  well  met? 
Your  caufdetfe  hate  to  me  I hope  is  buried. 

Cal.  Yes  I doefcruice  for  ycur  fitter  here, 

That  brings  mineowne poore  child  to  timelefle death, . 

She  loues  your  friend  Ammfr  3 fuch  another  falfc  hearted 
Lord  as  you. 

Mel.  You  doe  me  wrong, 

A mod  vnmanly  one,  and  I am  flow 
In  taking  vengeance,  but  be  well  aduis’d. 

Cal.  It  may  be  fo : who  plac'd  the  Lady  thereto  ueere  the 
prefence  of  the  King? 

Mel . I did. 

Cal.  My  Lord  (he  mutt  not  fit  there* 

Mel.  Why  ? 

Cal.  The  place  is  kept  for  women  of  more  worth, 

Mel.  More  worth  then  (he,  it  mif-becomes  your  age, 

And  place  to  be  thus  womanifli/orbeare, 

B What 
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Whatyouhaue  fpoke  I am  content  to  thinks 
The  palfey  Ihooke  your  tongue  too. 

£al.  VVhy  tis  well  if  I Hand  hereto  place  mens  wenches, 
Mel.  I dial]  forget  this  place,  thy  age,  my  fafery,  and 
through  all,  cut  that  poor<f  fickly  weeke  thou  haft  to  hue 
away  from  thee. 

Cd.  Nay  I know  you  can  fight  for  your  whore. 

Mel.  Bate  the  King,  and  be  heeflefii  and  blood 
A lies  that  fay es  it,  thy  mother  at  fifteene 
Was  blacke  and  finfull  to  her. 

Ding.  Good  my  Lord.  (nUn, 

Mel.  Some  god  pluck  thredcoreyeercs  from  that  fond 
That  I may  kill  him, and  not  ftaine  mine  honor* 

It  is  thecurfeof  fouldiers,  that  in  peace 
They  fhall  be  braued  by  fuch  ignoble  men* 

As  (if  the  land  were  troubled)  would  with  teares 
And  knees  beg  fuccor  from ’em,  would  that  blood 
( That  fea  of  blood)  that  I haue  loft  in  fight, 

Were  running  in  thy  veines,  that  it  might  make  thee 
Apt  to  fay  lefte,  or  able  to  maincaine, 

Shouidft  thou  fay  more , 1 his  %hdes  I fee  is  nought 

But  a place  priuiledg’d  to  do  men  wrong. 

Cal.  I,  you  may  fay  your  pleafure.  Enter  Amntor0 
Ammi.  What  vilde  iniurie 
Has  fturd  my  worthy  friend,  who  is  as  flow 
To  fight  with  words  as  he  is  quick  of  hands 

Md.  That  heapeofage,  which  I fliould  reuerenee 
3f  it  were  temperate, but  ceflieyeere& 

Are  mod  contemptible. 

Amiit.  Good  fir  forbeare; 

Cal.  There  is  iuft  fuch  another  as  your  felfe, 

Amint.  He  will  wrong  you,  or  me,  or  any  man, 
Andtalkeas  if  he  had  no  life  to  lofe 
Since  this  our  match : the  King  is  commingin, 

3 would  not  for  more  wealth  then  I enioy 
He  fhould  perceiucyou  raging, hedid  hearc 
You  were  at  difference  now, which  haftned  him*’ 

Cal.  Make  rooms  there. 


lUhojtt 


The  Maydes  Tragedy, 

LJohoyes  flay  within* 

Enter  King,  Euadne,  Afpatia,  Lords  and  Laddie e . 

King . MeUntitu  thou  art  welcome,  and  my  louc 
Is  with  thee  Sill  5 but  this  is  not  a place 
To  brabble  in5  C4//4»<tv,ioynehand$, 

Cal.  Hce  (hall  not  haue  mine  hand* 

King.  This  is  no  time 
T o force  you  too’r,!  do  loue  you  both, 
folianax  you  lookc  well  to  your  office, 

And  you  c MeUntitu  arc  w elcome  home* 

Begin  the  Maske. 

Mel.  Sifter  I ioy  to  fee  you,  and  your  choyfe, 

You  lookt  with  my  eies  when  you  tooke  that  man* 

Be  happy  in  him.  Recorders 

Enad.  O my  dcereft  brother, 

Your  prefence  is  more  ioyful  then  this  day  caabc  ynto  mefe 

The  Maske, 

Night  rifes  in  mifls* 

Nig,  Ourreigneis  come,  for  in  the  raging  fe& 

The  Sun  is  drownd,  and  with  himfell  the  day: 

Bright  Cinthia  hea;e  my  voice,  I am  the  night 
For  whom  thou  bearft  about  thy  borrowed  light, 

Appearc,  no  longer  thy  palevifagc  ffirowde, 

B ut  ftrike  thy  filuer  homes  quite  through  a cloud, 

And  fend  a beamc  vpon  my  fwarthic  face, 

By  which  I may  difeouer  all  the  place 

And  perfons,  and  how  many  longing  eies 

Are  come  to  waite  on  our  folemnities.  Enter  Cynthia] 

How  dull  and  blacke  am  I?  I could  not  finde 

This  beautie  without  thee,  I am  fo  blinde, 

Methinkes  they  ffiew  like  to  thofe  Eafterneftreake% 

That  warne  vs  hence  before  the  morning  hreakes, 

Back  my  pale  feruaat,  for  thefe  eies  know  how 

B z To 
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To  ihoote  farre  more  andtjuicker  ray  es  then  thou. 

Cinth . Great  Queenethcy  beatroopeforwhomalone 
One  of  my  cleared  moones  I haue  put  on, 

A troope  that  iookes  as  if  thy  felfe  and  I 
Had  pluckt  our  reines  in,  and  our  whips  laid  by 
To  gaze  vpon  thefe  mortals,  that  appearc 
Brighter  then  we. 

Nigh.  Then  let  vs  keepe’cm  here, 

And  neuer  more  our  Chariots  driue  away, 

But  keepeour  places  and  out-fainetheday.  (fpcake 
Cinth.  Great  Queene  of  (haddovves  you  are  plealde  to 
Of  more  then  may  be  done, we  may  not  breake 
The  gods  decrees, but  when  our  time  is  come, 

Muft  driue  away  and  giue  the  day  our  roome. 

Yet  whil’ft  our  raigne Tafts, let  vs  ftretch  our  power 
T o giue  our  feruancs  one  contented  houre, 

With  fuch  vnwonted  folemne  grace  and  flats 

As  may  for  eucr  after  force  them  hate 

Our  brothers  glorious  beames,  and  with  the  night, 

Crown'd  with  a thoufand  ftarres,and  our  cold  light 
Foralmoftall  the  world  their  feruicc  bend 
To  Phoebus,  and  in  vaine  my  light  I lend, 

Gaz’d  on  vnto  my  fetting  from  my  rife 
Almoft  ofnone,  but  of  vnquiet  eyes. 

Nigh,  Then  {bine  at  fullfaire  Queene,snd  by  thy  power, 
Produceabirthcocrowne  this  happy  houre, 

Of  Nimphes  and  fhepbear  ds, lee  their  fongs  difeouer, 

Eafic  and  fweet  who  is  a happy  louer, 

Or  if  thou  w*oot  then  call  thine  owne  Endimon 
From  thefweet  flowrie  bed  belies  vpon, 

On  Latmw  top  thy  pale  beames  drawne  away. 

And  of  this  long  night  let  him  make  this  day.  (mine* 

Cm,  Thou  dreamft  darkc  Queene,  that  faire  boy  was  o<* 
Nor  w ent  I downe  to  kille  him,eafe  and  wine 
Hauc  bred  thefe  bold  tales,  Poets  when  they  rage 
Turne  Gods  to  men,  and  make  an  houre  an  age, 

But  1 will  giue  a greater  ftate  and  glory. 
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And  raifeto  time  anoble  memory- 
Of  vvhat  thefe  loucrsaic:  rife,  rife,  I fay, 

Thou  power  of  deepes,thy  (urges  laid  awaj> 

Neptune  great  King  of  waters,  and  by  me 
Be  proud  to  be  commanded.  Neptune  rifes . 

Nep,  Cinthia  fee. 

Thy  w ord  hath  fetcht  mchither,letraeknow 
Why  I afeend. 

Ctnth . Doth  t his  maieflicke  ihow 
Giue  thee  no  knowledge  yet? 

Nep,  Yes,  now  I fee 

Something  emended  Cinthia  worthy  thee* 

Goe  on,  lie  be  a helper. 

Cinth,  Hie  thee  then, 

And  charge  the  winde  goe  from  his  rockic  den* 

Let  loofethy  fubie<fb,  onely  Boreas 
Too  loulc  for  our  intentions  as  he  was, 

Still  keepe  him  fad  cbaind,wemufthaue  none  here 
But  vernal!  blafts  and  gentle  winds  appeare, 

Such  as  blow  flowers,  and  through  the  glad  bowes  fing 
Many  fofr welcomes  to  the  Judy  fpring. 

Thefe  are  our  mufleke : next  thy  watrie  race 
B ring  on  in  couples,  we  are  pleafd  to  grace 
This  noble  night  each  in  their  richeft  things 
Your  owne  deeps  or  the  broken  veiTell  briogsf 
Be  prodigall  and  I fhall  be  as  kind, 

And  fnine  at  full  vpon  you. 

Nep,  Oh,  the  wind  Enter  Bolus  out  ofaRockp* 

Commanding  Bolus, 

J Eol,  Great  Neptune* 

KNept.  He. 

Sol,  What  is  thy  will? 

Nep,  We  doe  command  thee  free  . 

FanontM  and  thy  milder  winds  to  waite 
Vpon  our  finthia,  but  tic  ^Boreas  ftraighfj 
Hee’s  too  rebellious. 

Eol,  Khali  doc  ir,  •-  , 

B 5 Nep, 
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Ntf.  Doe  great  mafter  of  thefloud;  and  all  belov* 
Thy  full  command  has  taken, 

Eol.  O ! the  Maine 

Neptune, 

Nep . Hcere. 

Eol,  Boreas  has  broke  his  chaine. 

And  ftrugling  with  the  reft  has  gotaway, 

Nep.  Let  him  alone  lie  take  him  vpatfea. 

He  will  not  long  be  thence,  goe  once  againe 
And  call  out  of  the  bottomes  of the  Maine, 

Blew  Protheus^znd  the  reft, charge  them  put  on 
Their  greateft  pearles  and  the  moft  fparkling  ftone 
The  beaten  rocke  breeds, till  this  night  is  done 
By  mea  folemne  honor  to  theMoone, 

Flie  like  a full  faile, 

Sol.  I am  gone. 
fin.  Darke  night 

Strike  a foil  filence,  doe  a thorow  right 
To  this  great  Chorus , that  our  Muficke  may 
Touch  high  as  heauen,  and  make  the  eaft  breake  day 
A t mid-night*  Muficke, 

Song. 

Cinthia  to  thy  power  and  thee 


we  ot?e i 


Ioj  te  this  great  company* 
and  no  day 

Come  to  fie  ale  this  night  away 
TtH  the  rites  of  lone  are  ended. 

And  the  lufiy  Bride groome  fay, 
Welcome  light  of  all  befriended. 
Pace  out  you  watery  powers  below* 
let  your feete 

Like  the gallieswhen  they  row 
euen  beate. 

Let  your  vnkpowne  meafures  fet 
To  the  fiill  windes*tell  to  all 
That  gods  arc  cm*  wmortall great. 
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To  honor  this great  Nuptial?, 

The  Meafure* 

Second  Song, 

Hold  back*  thy  hurts  dark?  night  till  tv  t haue  done, 
The  day  will  come  too  foone , 

Toang  Maydes  will  curfethee  if  thou  fical'fi  awayy 
And  leaufi  their  blufhes  open  to  the  day. 

Stay , Stay , and  hide 
the  blufhes  of  the  Bride. 

Stay  gentle  night , and  with  thy  darkenejfe  cotier 
the  kiffes  of  her  louer. 

Stay  and  confound  her  teares  and  her  fhrtll  cryings9 
Her  weak?  denials , vowes  and  often  dyings , 
Stay  and  hide  all, 
but  helpe  not  though  (he  call. 

Nep,  Great  Quecneofvs  and  heauen* 

Heare  what  I bring  to  make  this  hours  a full  one^ 
Ifnothermeafure, 

Cinth.  S peaks  Seas  King. 

Nep.  Thy  tunes  my  Amphitrites  \oy&  to  haue^ 
When  they  will  dance  vpon  the  riling  wauc> 

And  court  me  as  the  fayles,  my  T ntons  play 
Mullcke  to  lead  a ftorme,  lie  lead  the  way. 

Song  Meafure. 

To  bed, to  bed^come  Hymen  lead  the  Bride> 
And  lay  her  by  her  husbands  fide  : 

Bring  in  the  virgins  cuery  one 
T hat  greeue  to  he  alone  5 
That  they  may  hffe>  while  they  may  fay  a maid? 
To  morrow  twill  be  other  kifi  and f aid  ? 
Hefperus  be  long  a (hiring, 

JVbilft  thefe  loners  are  a twining* 
lol.  Ho  Neptune. 

Nep.  Bolus* 

Eol.  The  Sea  goes  hies 
Boreas  hath  rais'd  a ftorme?  goe  and  appj f. 
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Thy  trident,  elfe  I prophefie,  ere  day 
Many  a tall  fliip  will  be  call  away: 

Defcend  with  all  the  godg,and  all  their  power 
To  ftrikea  Calme. 

Cinth,  A thanks  to  euery  one,  end  to  gratulate 
So  grC3t  a feruice  done  at  my  defire, 

Ye  (hall  haue  many  fiouds  fuller  and  higher 
Then  you  haue  wiihe  tor,  no  ebbe  (ball  dare, 

To  let  the  day  fee  where  your  dwelling  are: 

Now  backe  vneoyourgouernment  in  haft, 

Le  ft  your  proud  charge  fliould  fwellaboue the  waft, 

And  winvpon  the  Hand. 

Nep.  Weobay.  Neptune  deficits,  and 

the  Sea  (jodt. 

Cin , Hold  vp  thy  head  dead  night,fecft  thou  not  day  i 
The  Eaft  begins  to  lighten,!  mull  downe 
A nd  giue  my  brother  place. 

Night,  Ohlcouldfrowne 
To  fee  the  day, the  day  that  flings  his  light 
Vpon  my  Kingdomes,  and  contemnes  old  night. 

Let  him  goe  on,  and  flame,  I hope  to  fee 
Another  wild  fire  in  hisaxelcree, 

And  all  fall  drencht,bur  I forget,  fpeake  Qaeene, 

The  day  growes  on,  I mull  no  more  be  feene. 

Cm.  Heaue  vp  thy  drowfic  head  agenandfec 
A greater  light,  a greater  Maieftie 
Betweeneourfed  and  v«,whip  vpthy  teame 
The  day  breakes  here,  and  yon  fame  flawing  ffreame 
Shot  from  the  South,  fay,  which  way  wilt  thou  goe  l 
Night . lie  vanifli  into  mills.  Exeunt , 

Cinth,  1 into  day.  Tints  Maskf9 

King,  Take  lights  there  Ladies, get  the  Brideto  bed, 

We  will  not  fee  you  laid^good  night  Ammter, 

Weele  eafe  you  ofthat  tediousceremonie, 

Were  it  my  cafe  I (hould  thinke  time  runne  flow 
If  thou  beeft  noble  youth,  get  me  a boy 
That  may  defend  my  Kingdomcs  from  my  foes. 

Amiri* 
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'Amin.  Allbappinetfetoyou, 

King.  Good  night Mtlmi&s* 

zAdm  Secundut. 

I 

Jhtf^Euadne,  Afpatia,DuIa,  and  other  Ladyes, 

DV  L.  Madam  fihallwe  vndrefleyou  for  this  fight  I 
The  wars  are  nak’t  that  you  muft  make  tonight. 
Etta.  You  ate  very  merry  DttU. 

Dul.  I Ihould  be  far  merrier  Madam,  if  it  were  with  me 
Asii  i3wkh  you 
Euad.  Why  how  now  wench? 

Dftl.  Come  Ladies  will  youhelpe? 

Ettad.  I am  foonc  vndone, 

DftL  And  as  foone  dene; 

C3ood  (lore  ofdoches  will  trouble  you  at  both* 

Eu  id.  Art  thou  drunkeZW^f 
T)hU . Why  heeres  none  but  we. 

Euad.  T hou  thinkft  bdikethere  is  no  modefly 
When  we  are  alone. 

T>»L  I by  my  troth, you  hit  my  thoughts  aright* 

Eftad.  You  pricke  me  Lady. 

Da l.  Tisagainftmy will, 

Anon  you  mull  indure  more  and  lie  dill, 

You’re  bed  to  pra&ife. 

Stead.  Sure  this  wench  is  mad. 

DuL  No  faith,  this  is  a trickc  that  I hauehad 
Since  1 was  fouteteene* 

Ettad.  Tis  high  time  to  leaue  it. 

Dal.  Nay  now  lie  keepeitxiU  the  trick  leauemc, 

A dozen  wanton  words  put  in  your  head, 

Will  make  you  hue  ier  in  your  husbands  bed* 

Ettad.  Nay  faith  then  take  it. 

Dal.  Take  it  Madam,  w here? 

We  all  I hope  will  take  it  that  are  here, 

C 


Study 
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Euai.  Nay  then  He  gi  ue  you  ore, 
cD  ‘aI.  So  will  I make 

The  ableft  man  in  Rhodes  or  his  heart  ake, 

Euad%  Wilt  take  my  place  to  night? 

T)xt.  He  hold  your  cards  agaiatl  any  two  I knovf. 
Euad.  What  wilt  thou  doe? 

Bui,  Madam  weele  doo*c,and  make’m  leaueplajr  too* 
Emd.  AfpatU  take  her  part. 

Bui.  I willcefufe it. 

She  will  plucke  downe  a fide, flic  does  not  vfcit. 

Euad,  Why  doc. 

BhI.  You  will  find  the  play 
Quickly, becaufc  your  head  lies  well  that 
Euad . I thanke  thee  Dula . would  thou  couidfi  infiill 
Some  of  thy  mirth  into  ^Afpatia: 

Nothing  but  fad  thoughts  in  her  breff  doe  dwell. 

Me thinkes  a mcane  betwixt  you  would  doe  well 
BuL  She  is  in  loue,hang  me  if  I were  fo, 

B ut  I could  run  my  Councrey  I loue  too. 

To  doe  thofe  things  that  people  in  loue  doe, 

Afp . It  were  a timeldTefmiJefiioold  prouemy  cheeke? 

It  were  a fitter  houre  for  me  to  laugh, 

When  at  the  Altar  the  religious  Pricfi: 

Were  pacifying  the  offended  powers 

VVith  facrifke.then  now,rhis  fhould  hauebeene 

My  night,  and  all  your  hands  haue  beenzmployd 

In  giuingmea  fpotleife offering 

To  young  Amintors  bed,as  wea-e  now 

Tor  you:  pardon  Euadne^would  my  worth 

Were  great  as  yours, or  that  the  King,  or  he, 

Or  both  thought  fo, perhaps  he  found  me  w orthieffe 
But  till  he  did  fo,  in  thefe  eares  of  mine, 
fThefe  credulous  eares ) he  powred  the  fwceceft  words 
That  art  or  loue  could  frame,  if  he  were  falfe 
Pardon  it  hcauen,and  if  I did  want 
Vertue,you  fafely  may  forgiue  that  too, 

Tor  1 haue  loft  none  that  I had  from  you, 
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Eund.  Nay  leaufi  this  fad  talke  Madame. 

Ajpat.  Wojld  I could, then  I fliould  leaue  thecaufej 
Euad.  See  if  you  haue  not  fpoild  ail  Dulm  mirth. 

Afp.  Thou  thinkft  thy  heart  hard , but  if  thou  beeli 
caughc  remember  me;  thou  (halt  percciue  a fire 
(hoc  luddenly  into  thee. 

‘Da/,  rhats  not  fo  good,  let  ?em  (hoot  any  thing 
but  fire,  I feare’em  not. 

Ajp.  Well  wench  thou  maift  be  taken. 

Euad.  Ladies  good  night,  lie  doe  the  reft  my  felfec 
Dul.  Nay  let  your  Lord  doe  fome. 
tsfjp.  Layagarlandonmyhearfeof  thedifmall  YcWc  ; 
Euad.  Thats  one  of  your  fad  fongs  Madame* 

Ajp.  Beleeue  me  ti*  a very  prety  one* 

Euad.  How  is  it  Madame? 

Song. 

Ajp.  Lay  a garland  on  my  hearfe  of  the  difmall  Yew* 
Maidens  willow  branches beare , fa)  Idled  rue, 

M y loue  was  faFe,  but  1 was  fir  me,  frem  m>  heure  ofbsrtffy 
Vpon  roy  buried  body  lay  lightly  genrly  earth. 

Euad.  Fieont  Madame,  rhe  words  are  fo  ftrange,fheyare 
able  to  make  one  dreame  of  hobgoblines.  Icouldneuef 
haueche  power,  fingtbar  Dula. 

Du/a.  I could  neuer  haue  the  power 
T o loue  one aboue  an  houre , 

B ut  my  heart  would  prompt  mine  eie 
On  fome  other  man  to  flie, 

Venn*  fix  mine  eies  faft, 

Orif  not,  giuemeail  that  I (hallfee  adaft* 

Euad.  So  leaue  me  now. 

Du/a.  Nay  we  muft  fee  you  laid. 

Ajp.  Madame  goodnight,  may  all  the  Mariageioyss  s 
That  longing  maids  imagine  in  their  beds 
Proue  fo  vnto  you,  may  no  difeontent 
Grow  twixt  yourloue  and  you,  but  if  there  doe? 

Enquire  of  me  and  I will  guide  your  mone. 

And  teach  you  an  artificial!  way  to  gr icue, 
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To  keeps  your  forro.w  waking,  loue  your  Lord 
N o worfe  then  L but  if  you  loue  fo  wdL 
Ala,  you  may  difpIeafehim,fodid  f, 

This  is  the  hft  rime  you  fhall  looke  oti  me  i 
Ladies  farewell,  asfoone  as  J am  dead. 

Come  all  and  watch  one  night  about  my  hearfe, 

B-  ing  each  a mournefuli  ftory  and  a tears. 

To  offer  at  it  w hen  1 goe  to  earth  $ 

With  flattering luy  clafpe  my  coffin  round, 

Write  on  my  brow  my  fortune,  let  my  beere 
Be  borne  by  Virgins  that  (hall  fing  by  coure 
The  truth  of  maides,  and  perjuries  of  men. 

Euad.  Alas  I picric  thee.  Exit  E*adxs'9 

Omnefo  Madamegood  night. 

i.Lxd,  Come  weele  let  in  the  Bridegrooms, 

Dd.  Where’s  my  Lord  ? 

J . Ltd.  ^ Heere  take  this  light.  Enter  Amintori 

Rvl,  You'] e fi nd  e her  in  th 5 dar  Ice.  (her* 

1 . L<id,  Your  Ladye  s fcarfe  a bed  yet,  you  mufthdoe. 
AJp*  Goe  and  be  happy  in  your  Ladies  lobcj 
May  ali  the  wrongs  that  you  haue  done  co  me, 

Be  vtterly  forgotten  in  my  death, 
lie  troubleyou  no  more,  yet  1 will  take 
A parting  kiffe,  and  will  not  be  denied. 

You'le  come  my  Lord  and  fee  the  virgins  weepe, 

When  I am  laid  in  earth  5 though  you  your  fclfe 
Can  know  nopittytthus  L win  demy  feife 
Into  this  Willow  garland,  and  am  prouder 
Thatl  wasonc^y  our  loue,  (though  now  refus’d}' 

Then  to  haue  had  another  true  to  me. 

So  with  praiersTfeage  you,  and  muff  trfe 
Some  yet  vnpraftLd  way  togrieue  and  die. 

Dul.  Come  Ladies will  you  goe?  Exit  AjprftUi 

Omt  Good  night  my  Lord: 

A mm.  Much  happineflfe  vnto  you  ail.  Exeunt  Ltdrtsi 

3 did  1 hat  Lady  wrong,  me  thinkes  I feele 
Lkr griefe  (hoot  fuddcnly  through  all  my  ydnest 

Mine 
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Mine  eies  runncj  this  is  firangeat  fiich  a time. 

It  was  the  King  firfl^nou’d  me  root,  bur  he 

Has  not  my  will  in  keeping, why  doe  E 

Perplex  my  felfe  thus  i fomething  whifpers  me„ 

Goe  not  to  bed  : my  guik  is  not  fo  great 
As  mine  owne  confidence  (too  fenuble) 

Would  make  me  thinks,  1 onely  brake  a premife. 

And  twas  the  King  that  for&me:  timorous  flefh, 

Why  fhaklt  thou  iofaway  my  idle  feares»  Enter Emdnc\ 

Yonder  (he  is, the  lufter  of  whofe  eie 

Canbiot  away  the  fad  remembrance 

Of  all  thefe  things  s oh  my  EmdtiefyatQ 

That  tender  body,  let  it  not  cake  cold. 

The  vaporsof  the  night  will  nor  fall  her# 

To  bed  my  lone,  Hjmen  will  puniih  vs 
For  being  flacke  performers  of  his  rice^ 
CamQthoutocalimef 

EtMd,  No>  - i 

Air.hu  Con)e3come,my  lone* 

A nd  let  vs  Ioole  our  felues  to  one  another^’ 

Why  art  thou  vpfo  long?  . ■’> 

Exad.  I am  not  well*  “ 

A mint.  To  bed , then  let  me  winde  thee  in  thefe  ftrnie% 
Till  Ihaue  baniilit  Ikkneffe.  - 

Sxad*  Good  my  Lord  I cannot  fleepe. 

Amh.  JE’«^^vvee!ev\atcb,.ImeanenoflcepingJ 
Euad.  lie  not  gootO  bed. 

Amh.  Ipretbeedoe. 

Emd.  I will  not  for  the  world. 

2 Amh.  Why  mv  deere  loue?  v 

- Etsad.  Why? I hauc fworne  I will not^ 

Amm.  SworneJ  Extd.l. 

Amh.  How  fworne  Ettadne  ? 

Emd.  Yes,  fworne  Amtntsr^  and  will  fweare  againa 
If  you  w i i 1 i il s ?o  heare  me. 

Amin.  To  whom  haue  you  this?  T 

If  I Ihould  name  h i nv  t hem  a:  ter  were  fietgr&su 
^ ^ - lAmm 
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Amin,  Come,  this  is  but  the  coy  neflfe  of  a bride* 

Euad.  rhecoyneffeof  a bride? 

Amm . How  pretily  that  frownebecomes thee. 

Enad.  Doe  you  like  it  fo? 

Amin . Thou  canft  notdreflethyfaceinfuchalooke, 

But  Khali  like  it. 

Eand.  What  looke  likes  you  befl? 

Amm,  Why  doe  you  aske? 

Enadt  That  I may  (hew  you  one  leffe  pleating  to  you. 
Amin,  Howes  that? 

Enad,  That  I may  fliew  you  one  lelTe  pleating  to  you-, 
Amm,  ! prcchee  put  thy  icfts  in  milder  lookcs? 

It  fhewes  as  thou  wert  angry. 

Euad,  So  perhaps  I am  indeede. 

Amin . Why,  who  has  done  thee  wrong? 

Name  me  the  man,  and  by  thy  felte  I fweare, 

Thy  yet  vnconquered  felfc,  I will  reuenge  thee. 

Sand,  Now  1 iliall  trie  thy  truth,  if  rhou  docfUouemep 
Thou  weighed  aot  any  thing  compar’d  with  me. 

Life,  honour, ioyes  eterna'1,  all  delights 
This  world  can  yeeld,  or  hopefull  people  faine, 

Or  in  the  life  to  come,  are  light  as  aire 
To  a true  louer  when  his  Lady  frownes, 

And  bids  him  doe  this:  wilt  then  kill  this  man? 

Sweare  my  Ammtor , and  lie  kitfe  the  fin 
Off  from  thy  lips. 

Amin . I wonnot  fweare  fwcet  loue, 

Till  I do  know  the  caufe. 

Euad,  I wood  thou  wouldd, 

Why,  it  is  thpu  that  wrongft  me,  I hate  thee. 

Thou  (houfa ft  hauc  kild  thy  felfe. 

Amin.  If  I(houldknowthat,I(hould  quickly  kill 
The  man  you  hated. 

Ennd.  Know  it  then,  and  doo’r. 

Amin.  Oh  no,  what  looke  fo  ere  thou  (half  put  on? 

To  trie  my  faith,  I (hall  not  thinke  thee  falfe, 

I cannot  finde  one  blerriifh  in  thy  face,  # „ 
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Where  falfehood  fhould  abide,  leaue  and  to  bed* 

If  you  baue  fworne  to  any  of  the  virgins 
That  were  your  old  companions  to  preferue 
Your  maidenhead  a night, it  may  be  done 
Without  this  meanes, 

Ettad.  A maidenhead  Ammerz t myyearese 
Amin.  Sure  (lie  raues,  this  cannot  be 
Thy  naturall  temper,  fhall  Icall  thy  maides? 

Either  thy  healthful!  fleepe  hath  left  thee  long. 

Or  eife  fome  feauer  rages  in  thy  blood, 

Ettad.  Neither  Ammtor  thinke  you  I am  mad* 
Becaufel  fpeake  the  truth, 

Amm . Will  you  not  lie  with  me  tonight  ? 

Ettad.  To  nightfyou  talke  as  if  I would  hereafter. 
Hereafter,  yes  I doe, 

Ettad.  Youaredeceiu’d,  put  offamazement,& with  pa~ 
What  I (hall  vtter,for  the  Oracle  ( ticnce  marks 

Knovves  nothing  truer,  tis  not  for  a night 
Or  two  that  I forbeare  thy  bed,but  euer,  - 

Amin.  I dreame, awake  Amtnior . 

Ettad.  You  heare  right, 

1 fooner  will  find  outthebeds  ofSnakes, 

And  withmyyoucbfuIJbloud  warme  their  cold  fle(h* 
Letting  them  curie  thcmfelues  about  my  limbes. 

Then  fteepe  one  night  with  thee5  this  is  not  faind? 

Nor  founds  if  like  the  coynefle  of  a bride, 
tAmin.  Is  flefh  fo  earthly  ro  endure  all  this  l 
Are thefc  the  ioyes  of manage?#^*#  keepe 
This  Gory  (that  will  makefucceeding  youth 
Negled  thy  ceremonies)  from  all  earcs. 

Let  it  not  rife  vp  for  thy  fhame  and  mine 
To  after  ages,  we  will  fcorne  thy  Jawes, 

If  thou  no  better  blelTe  them, touch  the  heart 
Of  her  that  thou  haft  fent  me,  or  the  world 
Shall  know  ther’es  not  an  altarthat  will  fmoke 
la  praife  of  thee,  we  willadopt  vs  fons, 

T hen  vertue  (hall  inherit  and  not  blood; 
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If  we  doc  luftjwee'k  take  the  next  we  meet, 
Scrulngourfeluesas  other  creatures  doe? 

And  neuer  take  note  of  the  female  more. 

Nor  of  her  itfue.  I doe  rage  in  vaine. 

She  can  but  ieQ ^Oh  pardon  me  my  Ieue? 

So  deare  thethoughrs  3re  that  I hold  of  thee, 

That  I mud  breakeforth^fatisfie  my-fe3re: 

It  is  a paine  beyond  the  hand  of  death , 

To  be  in  doubtj confirmed  with  an  oath,, 

If  this  be  true. 

Euad.  Doe you  muent  the  forme, 

Let  there  be  in  it  all  the  binding  words 
Diueis  and  Coniurers  can  put  together.. 

And  I will  take  it,  I haue  fworne  before, 

And  here  by  all  things  holy  doeagaine, 

N eucr  to  be  acquainted  with  thy  bed. 

Is  your  doubt  ouer  now? 

Amin.  I know  too  much,  would  I had  doubted  ftills 
Waseuerfucha  mariage  night  as  this? 

Y ou  powers  aboue,if you  did  euer  meane 
Man  (hould  bevs’dthu^you  baue  thought  a way 
‘How  he  may  bearehimfeife,andfauehis  honour ; 

In(lru&  me  in  ir,  for  to  my  dull  eyes 

There  is  no  meane,  no  moderate  courfeto  runnea 

I muft  liuc  fcorn’d,  or  be  a murderer* 

Is  there  a third?  why  is  this  night  fo  calme? 

Why  does  not  heauen  fpeake  in  thunder  to  vs. 

And  drowneher  voice? 

Euad.  This  rage  will  doe  no  good. 

Amin*  Exjdne, heare  me,  thou  haft  raneanoath* 

But  fuch  a raih  one,  that  to  keeps  it,  were 
Worfe  then  to  fweare  it,  call  it  backe  to  thee. 

Such  vowes  as  thofe  neuer  afeend  the  heauen, 

A teare  or  two  will  wafh  it  quite  away: 

Haue  mercy  on  mv  youth,  my  hopeful!  youth. 

If  thou  be  pittifuIl,for(without  boad) 

This  land  was  proud  of  me;  yyhac  Lady  was  there 

- That 
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That  men  cald  faire  and  vertuous  in  this  IHe, 

That  would  haue  (bund  m)r  loue?  It  is  in  thee 
To  make  me  hold  this  worth  — — Oh  we  vaine  men 
That  tr'uft  all  our  reputation 
To  reft  vpon  the  sveake  and  yeelding  hand 
Of  feeble  woman:but  thou  art  not  ftone5 
Thy  fletli  is  foft,  and  imhine  eyes  doed  well 
The  fpirit  of  ioue,  thy  heart  cannot  be  hard? 

Come  lead  me  from  the  bottome  of  dcfpaire* 

To  all  theioyes  thou  haft,  I know  thou  wilt* 

A nd  make  me  careftill  left  the  fudden  change 
Oe-come  jmy  fpirits. 

Eu*d.  When  1 call  backethis  oatb*the  paines  of  bell 
inuiron  me. 

Arm**  I ileepe,and  am  too  temperate,ccme  to  bed, 
Oby  thofehaires,  which  if  thou  haftafoule  like  to  thy 
Were  threads  for  Kings  to  weare  (locks* 

About  their  Armes. 

Euad.  Why  fo  perhaps  they  are. 

Amin . lie  dragge  thee  to  my  bed, and  make  thy  tongue 
Vndoe  this  wicked  oath,  or  on  thy  flefh 
lie  print  a thoufand  wounds  to  let  out  life, 

Eptad.  I fcare  thee  not, doe  what  thou  dar’ft  to  me* 

Euery  ill  founding  word, or  threatninglooke 
Thou  (heweft  to  me, will  be  reueng’d  at  full. 

Amin.  It  will  not  fure  Euadne. 

Sfiad.  Docnoc  you  hazard  that, 

Amin.  Ha  yc  your  Champions? 

8uad.  Alas  Aminter  think  ft  thou  I forbeare 
To  fleepe  with  thee5becaufe  I haue  put  on 
A maidens  ftri&nefte^Iooke  vpoiuhclecheekes* 

And  thou  fhalc  finde  the  hot  and  riling  blood 
Vnapc  for  fuch  a vow,  no, in  this  heart 
There  dvvcls  as  much  defire,  and  much  will 
To  put  that  wifhraft  inpra<ftife,as  eucryet  _ 

Was  knowne  to  woman, and  they  haue  been  ftiownc 
Both*  but  ic  was  the  folly  oftby  youth* 
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To  thinks  this  beauty  (to  what  land  lo  e*re 
Ic  (hall  becaid)  (haii  ftoope  to  any  fecond. 

I doe  enioy  the  bed?  and  in  that  height 
Haue  fworn'e  to  (land, or  dieryou  gueffc  the  man. 

Amin.  No,  let  me  know  the  man  chat  wrongs  me  To: 

That  I may  cut  his  body  into  motes,  . 

And  fcacter  it  before  theNorthren  winde, 

Enad.  You  dare  not  (hike  him* 

Awn.  Doe  not  wrong  me  Co, 

Yes,  if  his  body  were  a poyfonous  plant. 

That  it  were  death  to  touch,  1 haue  a foule 
Will  throw  me  on  him.  ' 

En*d.  Why  tis  the  King. 

'Amin.  The  King? 

Enad.  What  will  you  doe  now  ? 

Amin.  Tis  notthe King. 

E:ta\.  What  did  he  make  this  match  for,  dull  Aminter  ? 
Amin.  Qh  thou  hall  nam’daword  that  wipes  away 
Ail  thoughts  reuengefull:  in  that  facrea  name, 

The  K ing,  there  lies  a terror : what  fraile  man 
Dares  lift  his  hand  againft  v l let  the  Gods 
Speake  to  him  when  they  pleafe,  till  when  let  v»s 
Suffer,  and  waite. 

Ennd.  Why  fhouldyou  fill  your felfefo  fullpfheate» 
And  hade  fo  to  my  bed  ? I am  no  virgin.  , 

Amin.  What  Diuell  hath  put  ic  in  thy  fancy  then 
To  mary  me? 

E**d»  Alas,  I muft  haue  one 
To  father  Children, and  tobearfethenSme 
Of  husband  to  me,  that  my  linneroay  Be 
More  honorable. 

C Amin.  What  a ftrange  thing  am  I ? 

Enad.  A mifecabk  one,  one  chat  my  fclfe 

Am  Tory  for. 

*s4min.  Why  (hew  it  then  in  this. 

If  thou  hall  pit  tie,  though  rhy  loue  be  none, 

Killme,  and  all  true  louer&  that  thaii  Hue 
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In  after  ages  croft  in  their  defires. 

Shall  blelfc  thy  memory,  and  call  thee  good, 

Becaufe  fuch  mercy  in  thy  hear  c was  found,  - 
To  rid  a lingring  wretch. 

Emd,  I mu  ft  ha ue  one 
To  fill  thy  roomeagaineif  thou  were  dead* 

Elfe  by  this  night  I % ou'd  : I pitty  thee. 

Amin.  Tbefs  ftrange  and  ludden  iniuries  haue  falne 
Sothickcvpeiune^thatl  lofe  all  fenfe 
Of  v\  hat  they  are : me  rhinkes  1 aovnor  wrong’d. 

Nor  is  it  ought,  if  from  the  cenfuring  world 

* I can  but  hide  it  reputation 

Thou  art  a word,  no  mote,  but  thou  haft  ftiowne 
Aniinpudencefo  high,  that  to  the  world 
I fearerhqu  wiltbetray  or  lhame  thy  felfe. 

Euad.  Toccuerlhamel  tooketheeiiieuer  feane 
Thar  I would  fylaze  my  felfe. 

Amin.  Nor  let  the  King 

Know  I conceiuehe  wrongs  me , then  mine  honor 
Will  thruft  me  into  adion,  that  my  flefh 
Could  beare  with  patience,  and  it  is  feme  eafe 
To  mein  thefeextrem  s,  that  I know  this 
Before  I touche  thee  • elfe  had  all  the  finnes 
Of  mankinde  flood  betwixt  me  and  the  King, 

I had  gone  through  ’em  to  his  heart  and  chine. 

I haue  loft  one  defire,  tis  not  his  crowne 
Shall  buy  me  to  thy  bed:  now  i refolue 
He  has  difhonour’d  thee,  giue  me  thy  hand, 

| Be  carefull  of  thy  credit5and  fin  clofe, 

Tisall  Iwifh,  vpon  thy  chamber  floure 
He  reft  to  night,  that  morning  lifters 
^ May  thinke  we  did  as  marred  people  vfe, 

And  prefheefmije  vpon  mee  when  they. come, 

A nd  feeme  to  toy  as  if  thou  had.it  beene  pleas’d 
With  whatwedid. 

Euad.  Feare  not,  I will  doc  this, 

Amin.  Come  let  vs  pradifc,  and  as  wantonly 
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Aseuerlouing  bride  and  bridegroom etner. 

Lets  laugh  and  enter  here. 

Euad,  I am  content. 

A mint,  Downe  all  the  fwellings  of  my  troubled  heart* 
When  we  waJke  thus  intwimd,  let  all  eicsfee 
If  euer  iouers  better  did  agree.  Exku 

Enter  Afpatia,  Antipfy/a,  Olitxpiai, 

Aft,  A way, you  are  not  fad,  force  it  no  further, 

Good gods,  how  well  you  lookel  fuchafull  colour 
Yong  baflifu.il  brides  puton:fure  you  are  new  maried* 

Ant.  Yes  Madams  to  yourgriefe. 

Aft,  Alas  poore  wenches, 

Goe  learn  e to  ioue  flrft,learne  to  lofe  your  felues? 

Learneto  be  flattered, and  bcleeueand  bletfe 
The  double  tongue  that  did  it, 

Make  a faith  out  of  the  miracles  of  ancient  Iouers, 

Did  you  nere  loue  yet  wenches  ? fpeake  OlimpUs> 

Such  as  fpeake  truth  and  dfd  in  c, 

And  like  mcbeleeue  all  faithful!,  and  be  miferabk* 

Thou  haft  an  eafie temper,  fit  for  ftampe. 

Olimp.  Neuer. 

slffi.  Nor  you  AmphiLi?  Ant.  NorL 

Aft.  T hen  my  good  girles  be  more  then  women, wife; 
Atieaft,  bee  more  then  I was,  and  bee  fore  you  credit  any 
thing  the  light  giues  life  to,  before  a man;  rather  beieeue 
the  Tea  weepss  for  the  ruin'd  marebant  when  he  ro res,  ra- 
ther the  wind  courts  but  the  pregnant.failes  when  rhe  ftrong. 
cordage  crackes,  rather  thefunne  comes  but  ro  kiilethe 
fruit  in  wealthy  Autumme,  when  all  falles  blafted  ; if  you 
needs  muft  Ioue  (forc'd  by  ill  fate)  take  to  your  maidenbe- 
femes  two  dead  cold  Afpicks,  and  of  them  makclouers, 
they  cannot  flatter  nor  forfweare;  one  kills  makes  along 
peace  for  all  5 but  man,  oh  that  bsa.ft  man  s 
Come  lets  be  fad  my  girles. 

That  downe  caft  of  thine  txtOhmpuu 
Shewes  a fine  forrow  ; marke  Antipbiid, 
luftfuch  another  was  the  Nymph  esALnom 
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When  VarU  b;  ought  home  HelUn:  now  a teare, 

Andthen  thou  arc  a peece  exprcffing  fully 
The  Carthage  Qusenewhen  from  a cold  fearocke, 

Full  with  her  farrow,  Hie  tied  fart  her  eyes, 

To  the  fairs  (hips,  and  hauing  lofl  them, 

lull  as  thine  does,  downe  Hole  a teare  Antiphilax 
What  would  this  wench  doe  if  (he  were  Ajpatia  f 
Here  fhe  would  (land,  till  feme  more  pittyfng  god 
Turnd  her  to  marble:  tis  enough  my  wench, 

Shew  me  ;he  peece  of  needle  worke  you  wrought. 

Ant.  Of  Ariadne  Madame? 

Ajp,  Yes  that  peece, 

This  (hould  be  Thefeas,  has  a coufeningfacep 
Yrou  meant  him  for  a man. 

Ant,  He  was  To  Madams. 

Ajp.  Why  then  tis  well  enough,  neuer  looke  backs, 

You  haue  a full  winde,  and  a falfe  heart  Thefem , 

Does  notrheilory  fay,  his  Keelewas  fplit, 

Or  his  marts  fpent,  or  fome  kinde  rocks  or  orher 
Me:  with  his  velfell? 

Ant,  Not  as  I remember. 

Ajp,  It  Should  ha  beenefo,  could  the  gods  know  this*  * 
And  not  of  all  their  number  raile  a rtorme. 

But  they  are  all  as  ill.  This faife  (mile  was  well  expreff, 

Iuft  fuch  another  caught  me,  you  (hall  not  goe  fo  Antiphila^ 
3n  this  place  worke  a quick-fand. 

And  oner  if  a (hallow  ImiLng  water? 

And  his  (hip  plow  ing  it,  and  rhen  a fears* 

Doe  that  feare  to  the  life  w ench. 

Ant,  Twill  wrong  the  rtorie. 

Ajf.  Tw  ill  make  the  ftory  wrong’d  by  wanton  Poet^ 
Tiue  long  and  be  beleeuJd$  but  whsres  tht  Lady? 

Ant\  T here  M adam  e. 

Ajp.  Fie,  you  haue  mid  it  heere  Antiphilas 
You  are  much  miftaken  wench : 

Thefecblcurs  are  not  duiiand  paleenough3 

To  ihevv  a fouls  fo  full  of  mifery 
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As  this -fad  Ladies  was?  doe  it  by  me, 

Doeicagaine,  by  meiheloff  Ajbatia, 

And  you  ifcaii  ffii  deal!  true  but  the  wildc  Iland, 

I'  ftand  vpon  the  fea  breach  now,  and  thinke 
Aline  artues  ehus,arid  mine  haireblowne  with  the  wind, 
Wilde  as  thi:  defart,  and  let  all  about  me 
T eil  that  I am  forfaken,  doe  my  face 
. (If  thou badftcuer feeling  of  aforrovyj 
Thus,  thus,  Aittiphtla  ftriue  to  make  meiooke 
Like  forrowes  monument,  aud  the  trees  about  me  a 
Let  them  be  dry  and  leaudeffe,  let  the  rocks 
Groanevvith  continuin'  furges,and  behindme 
Make  all  a delation,  looke,  looks  wenches, 

A mi  erab^e  life  of  this  poore  picture. 

Ohm.  D eer e Madame. 

1 haue  done,  fit  downs,  and  let  vs 
Vpon  that  point  fixe  all  our  eies,  that  point  there  - 
Make  a dumbe  fiience  fill  you  feeJe a fudden  fadndTe 
Giue vs  new  foules.  Enter  Calianax, 

Lhc  King  may  doe  this,  and  he  may  not  doe  it. 
My  child  is  wrongd,  difgrac  d:  well,  how  now  bufwiues? 
Vhat  at  your  ea/ei  is  rh  s a time  to  (it  ftillfvp you  young 
* taz  e whores, vp  or  ile  Avenge  you. 

Oitrn.  N ay  good  my  Lord. 

Cal.  \ ou'i  lie  down?  fhortly,  get  you  in  and  worke, 
are  you  grovne  ic  r -ladyr  you  want  heates. 

We  fhall  haue  fame  of  the  Court  boyes  dceth3t  office. 

Ant.  My  Lord  we  doe  no  morethen  we  arscfoargM  • 

It  is  the  Ladies  pleafure  we  be  thus  in  griefe, 

S bee  is  forfaken. 

Cal.  T heres  a rogue  too, 

A young  diifembling  flaue,  well,  get  you  in, 

Ile  haue  a bout  with  that  boy,  tis  hie  lime 

No  v to  be  yaliaor,  I confeife  my  yourh 

Wasncuer  prone  that  way:  what  made  an  a fife?  > 

A Court  (hie?  well  I will  be  valiant, 

And  beate  fome  dozen  of  tfaefe  whelps  I wili;andtheres 

Another 
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Another  of  em,  a trim  cheating  fouldier, 
lie  made  that  rafcaii,  ha*  our  bra'u’d  me  twice, 

B ut  now  I thanke  the  Gods  I am  valiant, 

Goe,getyouin,  He  take  acourle  with  all.  Exeunt  (Jm. 

Jchts  Terms. 

Enter  Cleen , Strata , DiphilM, 

Cle  Your  filler  is  not  vp  yet. 

'Diph,  Oh  brides  mult  cake  their  morning?  reff, 

The  night  is  trouhlefome. 

Stra.  But  not  tedious,  (night? 

. Dipb.  What  odi,hee  has  not  my  fitters  maiden- head  to 

' Stra.  ,No,itsod$againttanybridegromcliuing,  hener& 
gets  it  while  he  Jiues* 

Dipb.  YWe  merry  with  my  fitter,  you’Je  pleafe  to  allow 
me  the  fame  freedome  with  your  mother. 

Stra.  Shees  at  yourferuice. 

T)ipb.  Then  fhees  merry  enough  of  her  felfe*  (hee  needs 
no  tickling*  knockc  at  the  doie. 

Stra . We  fliall  inrerrupr  them.  , 

Dipb,  No  matter, they  haucthe  yeare  before  them, 
Good  morrow  fitter*  ipareycuc  lelfeto  day,  the  night  will 
come  againe.  Enter  /dmintar. 

Am*.  Whole  there,  my  brother?  I am  no  readier  yet* 
your  fitter  is  hm  now  vp. 

- cDiph . You  looks  as  you  had  lofl  your  eyes  to  night  * I 
thinks  you  ha  uoc  flept, 

tAmiq.  Ifair.h  I hauenot.  < 

Dipb.  You  haue  done  better  than.  * 

Armvt%  VVe  ventured  io  a boy, w hen  heistwelue, 

A fiiail  command  agamft  the  fees  of  l\hodcs9 
.Shall  we  be  merry? 

? ^Stra.  Y u cannor,  you  want  fisepe. 

Amin.  Ti$  true,  but  Ibe  *$Je$ 
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As  ifllie had  drunke  Lethe, or  had  made 
Euen  with  heauen,  did  fetch  fo  ftill  a fleepe3 
So  fweetand  found. 

Diph.  Whats  that  ? 

Amin.  Your  fiftei  frets  this  morning , and  dees  turns 
her  eyes  vpon  me , as  people  on  their  headfman , (he  does 
ehafe,  and  kilfe  and  chafe  againe,  and  clap  my  cheekes* 
fhees ‘in  another  world. 

Dtpb.  Then  I had  loft , I was  about  to  lay,  you  had  not 
got  her  maidenhead  to  night. 

tAmin.  Hj>  he  does  notmockeme,y*ad  loft  indeed, 

I doe  not  vie  ro  bungle. 

Cleo . You  doe  deferue  her. 

A mm.  I laid  my  lips  ro  hers,  andthat  wild  breath 
That  was  fo  rude  and  rough  to  roe,  la  ft  night  tfide* 

Was  fweec  as  Aprill,  lie  be  guilty  too, 

If  thefe  be  the  effeds.  Enter  McUntitul 

Md . Good  day  *A mint  or,  for  to  me  the  name 
Of  brother  is  too  diftant,  we  are  friends, 

And  that  is  nearer. 

Amin.  Deare  MeUntim, 

Let  me  behold  thee,isitpoffible| 

Mel.  What  fudden  gaze  is  this  ? 

Amin.  Tis  wondrous  ttrange. 
mtel.  Why  does  thine  eye  defire  fo  Arid  a view 
Ofthacitknowes  foweli  l theres  nothing  heere 
That  is  not  thine. 

Amin . I wonder  much  MeUntius, 

To  fee  thofe  noble  lookes  that  make  me  thinke 
How  vertuous  thou  art,  and  on  the  fudden 

gis  ftrange  to  me,  thou  fhouldft  haue  worth  and  honour, 
r not  be  bafeandfalfc,and  trecherous, 

And  cucry  ill.  But 

Md.  Sray,ftay  my  friend, 

Ifeare  this  found  will  not  become  our  loucs,  no  more  em~ 
Amin.  Oh  miftake  me  nor*  (brace  me. 

I know  thee  to  be  full  of  all  thofe  deeds* 

That 
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That  we  fraile  men  call  good,  but  by  the  courfe 
Of  nature  thou  ihouldft  be  as  quickly  chang’d, 

As  are  the  windc$,diftembling,as  the  Sea, 

That  now  weares  browes  as  fmooth  as  virgins  be, 

T erupting  the  Merchant  to  inuade  his  face, 

And  in  an  houre  cals  his  billows  vp, 

Andflioots  em  at  the  Sun,  deftroying  ail 
A carries  on  him , Oh  how  nere  am  I *ftde. 

Tovttermy  ficke thoughts.  — . 

Mel.  But  why , my  friendjfliould  I be  fo  by  nature  ? 
Amin,  I haue  wed  thy  lifter,  who  hath  vertuous  thoughts 
enow  for  one  whole  family  , and  it  is  ftrange 
That  you  (hould  feele  no  want.  (me. 

MeL  Beleeue  me  this  is  complement  too  cunning  foi 
Dip.  What  ftiould  I be  then  by  the  courfe  of  nature, 
They  hautng  both  robd  me  of  fo  much  vertue  ? 

Stra.  Oh  call  the  bride,  my  Lord  Aminter , that  wee  may 
fee  her  blufh , and  turnc  her  eies  downe , it  is  thepritiefl 
i port . 

Amin . Euadne. 

Emd.  My  Lord.  Within. 

Amin « Come  forth  my  loue, 

Your  brothers  doe  attend,  to  wifhyou  ioy. 

Euad.  I am  not  ready  yet. 

*s4min.  Enough,  enough. 

Euad.  They’Ie  mocke  me. 

Amin.  Faith  thou  ftialt  come  in.'  Enter  Euadne] 

tMcl.  Good  morrow  fr  fter,  hetbat  vnderftands 
Whom  you  haue  wedrneede  not  to  wifh  you  ioy. 

You  haue  enough,  take  heede  you  be  not  proud, 

Diph.  O After  what  haue  you  done  ? 

Euad.  I done  l why  what  haue  1 done  ? 

Stra.  My  Lord  ^wiw^rfwearesyouarenomaidnou^ 
Euad , Pufh. 

$tra.  Ifairh  he  does. 

Emd . I knewlfnouldbemockr. 

Diph . With  a truth. 
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Euad.  If  t were  to  doe  againe,  in  faith  I would  not  mary. 
Amin,  Nor  I by  heauen.  afide. 

Dtph . Sifter,  T)hIa  fw cares  Ihee  heard  you  cry  two 
Enad.  Fie  bowyoutalke.  (rcomes  off. 

Dipb.  Lets  fee  you  walke. 

Ettad . By  my  troth  y’arefpoild. 

Mel,  A mint  or.  Amtnt.  Ha. 

Mel . Thou  art  fad. 

Amint.  W ho  I ? I thanke  you  for  that,  (hall  Diphilw 
thou  and  I fing  a catch? 

Mel.  How?  Amint.  Pretheelets. 

Mel.  Nay  thats  too  much  the  other  way. 

Amint . I am  fo  lightned  with  my  happineffe : howdoft 
thouLoue?  kifleme. 

Emd.  I cannot  Ioue  you,  you  tell  tales  of  me. 

* Amint.  Nothing  but  what  becomes  vs:Gentlemen; 
Would  you  had  all  fuch  wiues,and  all  the  world, 

That  I might  be  no  wonder,  y'areallfad  5 
Whatdoeyouenuieme?  I walke  me  thinks 
On  water, and  nerc  finkelamfolight. 

Mel.  Tis  well  you  are  fo. 

Amint.  Well?  how  can  I be  other  when  ftiee  lookes 
Is  there  no  muficke  there?  lets  dance.  (thus? 

Mel,  Why  l thisis  (IrangC)  Amintor. 

Amint.  I doe  not  know  my  feife5  y et  I could  wifli  my  ioy 
Dip.  lie  mary  too  ifit  will  make  one  thus,  (werelede. 

Eh  ad.  Am/nt  or,  bar  ke*  Afide* 

Amint.  What  faiesmyloue?  Imuftobey. 

Eetad.  You  doe  it  fcuruily,twill  be  perceiu^d . 

fle.  My  Lord  the  Kingis  here.  Enter  King  & Lifip* 

Amin.  Where?  Stra.  And  his  brother. 

King.  Good  morrow  all. 

Amint  or  ioy  on  ioy  fall  thicke  vpon  thee, 

And  M adame  you  are  alterd  fince  I faw  you, 

Imuft  faluteyou,you  are  now  anothers, 

How  lik’t  you  your  nights  reft?  Entd.  Ill  firj 

tAmmt.  Indeed  fhee  tookc  but  little. 

qr. 
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Lif%  Youle!ethertakemore,andthankehertoo fliortly. 

King.  Amint  or  vvcrt  thou  truely  honed  till  thou  were 

Amint.  Yes  fir.  (maried? 

King.  Tell  me  then,  how  (hews  the  (port  vnto  thee  ? 

esfmint.  Why  well.  King.  What  did  you  doe? 

Amint.  No  more  nor  Idle  then  other  couples  vfe, 

You  know  what  tis,  it  has  but  a courfe  name. 

King.  But  prethee,I  (hould  thinke  by  her  blackeeie 
And  her  red  cheeke,  ftiee  (hould  be  quickcandflirring 
In  this  lame  bufinefife  ; ha  ? 

Amint . Icannot  tell,  I nere  tried  other  fir,  butlperceiue 
She  is  as  quicke  as  you-deliuered. 

King.  Well  youJetruft  me  then  Amintory 
To  choofe  & wife  for  you  agen. 

Amint . Noneuerfir. 

King . Why  ? like  you  this  fo  ill  ? 

Amint.  So  well  I like  her. 

For  this  I bow  my  knee  in  thanks  to  you, 

And  vnto  heauen  will  pay  my  gratefull  tribute 
Hourely,  and  doe  hope  we  (hall  draw  out  . . 

A long  contented  life  together  here. 

And  die  both  full  of gray  haires  in  one  day, 

For  which  the  thanks  is  yours, but  ifthe  powers 
That  rule  vs,p!eafeto  call  her  firll  away, 

Without  pride  fpoke,  this  world  holds  not  a wife 
Worthy  to  take  her  roome.  * 

King.  I doe  notlike  this  jail  forbeare  the  roome 
B ut  you  Amint  or  and  your  Lady , 1 haue  fome  ipeech  with 
you  that  may  concerne  your  after  liuing  well. 

Amint.  A will  nottell  me  that  he  lies  with  ber:if  he  doe, 
Something heauenly  flay  my  heart,  fori  (hallbe  apt 
Tothruftthis  armeof  minetoa&svnlawfull. 

King.  You  will  fuffer  me  to  talkc  with  her,  Amintor , 

And  not  haue  a iealous  pang. 

Amint.  Sir,  I dare  tnlR  my  wife 
With  whom  (lie  dares  to  talkc,  and  not  be  iealQUf, 

King.  How  doe  you  like  Amintor  i 
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Euad.  As  I did  fir.  King . Howes  that? 

Euad.  As  one  that  to  fulfill  your  will  and  pleafurc, 

I haue  giuenleaue  to  call  me  wife  and  loue. 

King . I fee  there  is  no  Jailing  faith  in  fin* 

T hey  that  breake  word  with  heauen,  will  breake  agec. 
With  all  the  world,  and  fo  docft  thou  with  me, 

Euad.  How  fir?; 

King.  This  fubtle  'womans  ignorance 
Will  not  excufeyou,  thou  haft  taken  oathes 
So  great,  that  me  thought  they  did  misbecome 
A womans  mouth,  that  thou  wouldftncreinioy 
A man  but  me* 

Euad.  I neuer  didfweare  fo,  you  doe  me  wrongv 

King . Day  and  night  haue  heard  it. 

Euad.  Ifworeindeedthatl  would  neuer  loue 
A*  man  of  lower  place,  but  if  your  fortune 
Should  throw  you  from  this  height,  I bade  you  truft 
I would  forfake  you, and  would  bend  to  him 
That  won  your  Throne,  I loue  with  my  ambition* 

Not  with  my  eics,butif  I cueryet 
Toucht  any  other,  leprofie  light  here 
Vpon  my  face,  which  for  your  royalty 
3 would  nor  ftaioc. 

King.  Why  thou  diirembleft,  aad it  is  in  me 
Topunilhthee. 

Euad.  W hy,  it  is  in  me  then,  not  to  loue  you, which  w*R 
More  afflift  your  body , then  your  punilhmentcan  mine. 

King.  B ut  thou  haft  let  Amintcr  lie  with  thee, 

~ Euad*  1 hannot. 

King.  Impudence,  he  fates  himfelfc  fo. 

Euad.  A lies.  King.  A does  not. 

Euad.  By  this  light  he  docsr,ftrangeIy  and  bafely*  and 
lie  proue  it  fo,  I did  not  only  ftiun  him  fora  night* 

But  told  him,  I would  neuer  clofe  with  him. 

King.  Speake  lower,  tis  falfe.  # 

Euad I am  no  man  to  anfwere  with  a blow, 

Or  if  I were,  you  arc  the  King,  bat  vrge  not,  tis  moft  t ru£ 

King 
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King.  Doc  not  I know  the  vncoctrouled  thoughts 
That  youth  brings  with  him, when  his  blood  is  high, 
With  expe&ation  and  defire  of  that 
He  long  hath  waited  for?  is  not  his  fpkit 
Though  he  be  temperate, of  a valiant  ftraine* 

As  this  our  age  hath  knowne?  what  could  he  doe 
If  fuch  a fuddaine  fpeech  had  met  his  blood  > 

But  ruine  thee  for  eucr?  if  he  had  not  kild  thee. 

He  could  not  beare  it  thus,  he  is  as  we 
Or  any  other  wrong’d  man, 

Euad.  It  isditfembling* 

King, . Take  him,  farewell*  henceforth  I amthyfoej 
And  what  difgraces  I can  blot  thee  with, looke  for. 

Enad.  Stay  CiTissfmtntor,  you  fhall 

tArnm,  Whatmyloue? 

Euad.  Amintor, Thou  haft  an  ingenious  looke, 
Andfhould’ftbevertuou^it  amazetb  me 
That  thou  can’ft  make  fuch  bafe  malicious  lies, 

Amin.  What  my  deere  wife? 

Enad.  Deere  wife?  I doe  defpife  thee. 

Why  nothing  can  be  bafer  then  to  fov£ 

Ditfention  amongft  louers. 

Amw.  Louers?  who? 

Eaad.  The  King  and  me* 

Amin.  Oh  God. 

Euad.  Who  fhouldliue  long  and  Ioue  without  diftaft 
Were  it  not  for  fuch  pickthanks  as  thy  felfe. 

Did  you  lie  with  me?fwearc  now  3and  be  puniflit  in  hell 
For  this. 

Amin.  ThefaithlefTe  fin  I made  [\ 

To  faire  Afpatia,  is  not  yet  reueng’d, 

It  folio wes  me,  I will  not  loofe  a word 
To  this  wilde  woman,  but  to  you  my  K ing 
Theanguifh.ofmy  foule  tfcruftsout  this  truth* 

Y’are  a tyranr,andnot  lo  much  to  wrong 
An  honeft  man  thus,  as  to  cake  a pride. 

In  talking  with  him  of  it. 
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Eaad,  Now  fir, fee  how  loud  this  fellow  lied. 

Amin . You  that  can  know  to  wrong, (hould  knowhow 
Men  mufl  right  themfclues:  what  punilbmenc  is  due 
From  me  to  him  that  (hall  abtifemy  bed  ? 

It  is  not  death,  nor  can  that  fatisne, 

Vnlelle  I fend  your  Hues  through  all  the  land 
To  (hew  how  nobly  I haue  freed  my  felfe. 

King,  Draw  not  thyfwordjthouknov^I  I cannot  feare 
A fubie&s  hand, but  thou  fhakfecle  the  weight  of  this 
If  thou  doeftrage. 

Amin . The  weight  ofthat? 

If  you  haue  any  worth,  for  heauens  fake  ehinke 
I feare  not  fwords,for  as  you  are  me  ere  man* 

I dare  as  eafily  kill  you  for  this  deed, 

As  you  dare  ehinke  to  doe  it:buttbere  is 
Diuinitie  about  you,  that  (hikes  dead 
My  rifing  paffions;  as  you  are  my  King 
I fall  before  you  and  prefent  my  fword,r  : 

To  cut  mine  owne  flefh  ifit  be  your  will* 

Alas ! I am  nothing  but  a multitude  of- 
Waking  griefes, yet  fhould  I murder  you, 

I might  before  the  world  take  the  excufe 
O f madneffe,  for  compare  my  iniuries, 

And  they  will  well  appeare  too  fad  a weight 
For  reafon  to  endure,  but  fall  I firft 
Amongfl  my  forrowes,  ere  my  treacherous  hand 
Touch  holy  things, but  why?  I know  not  what 
! haue  to  fay  ,why..did  you  choofe  out  me 
To  make  thus  wretched?there  werethoufands  fooles 
Eafie  to  worke  on,  and  of  flare  enough 
Withinthelland. 

j Euad.  I would  not  haue  a foole3it  were  no  credit  for  me. 

Amin,  Worfe  and  worfe: 

Thou  that  dar’ft  talke  vnto  thy  husband  thus, 

Profelfe  thy  felfe  a whore, and  more  then  fo, 

Refolue  to  be  fo  fliJlrit  is  mv  fate 
Tobeare  and  bow  beneath  a thoufand  griefes, 
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To  keepe  that  little  credit  with  the  world. 

But  there  were  wife  ones  too:you  might  hauetane  another. 
King,  No,for  I beleue  thee  honed,as  thou  wert  valiant. 
Amm>  Allthehappinede 
Beftow’d  vpoa  raeturnesinto  difgrace, 

Gods  take  your  honefty  againe,for  I 
Am  loaden  with  it,  good  my  Lord  the  King 
Bepriuateinit. 

King,  Thou  maid  liue  Amintor, 

Free  as  thy  King,  if  thou  wilt  winkc  at  this, 

And  be  a meanes  that  we  may  meet  in  fecret, 

Amin,  A baud, hold, hold  my  bred, a bitter  curfe 
Seize  me,  if  I forget  not  all  refpefts 
That  are  religious,  on  another  word 
Sounded  like  that, and  through  a Sea  of  finnes 
Will  wade  to  my  reuenge,  though  1 fhould  call 
Paines  heere, and  after  life,  vpon  my  foule. 

King,  Well,  I am  refolute,  you  lay  not  with  her, 

And  fo  I leaue  you.  Exit  King, 

Euad,  You  mudneeds  be  prating, and  fee  what  follows. 
tsAmin.  Prethevexmenot. 

Leaue  me,  I am  afraid  fomc  fudden  dart 
Will  pullamurtheronme. 

Emd,  I am  gone,  I loue  my  life  well.  Exit  Etiadne, 

Amin,  I hate  mine  as  much. 

This  tis  to  breake  a troth,  I (hould  be  glad, 

Ifall  this  tide  of  griefewould  make  me  mad.  Exit4 

Enter  Melantiw, 

t Mel,  Ileknowthecaufeofall^/Wor/griefes, 

Or  friend  fiup  (hall  be  idle.  Enter  Calianax, 

Cal,  OxMeUntiwi  my  daughter  will  dk.  (roome. 

Mel,  Trudme  I am  forry,  would  thou  hadd  tane  her 
Cal,  Thou  art  aflaue,  a cut-throat  flaue,  a bloody  trea- 
cherousflaue. 

Mtk ' Take  heed  old  man,thou  wilt  be  heard  to  taue* 
And  iofe  th:ne  offices. 

C*!±  I am  valiant  growne,.  w:  . . . 
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At  all  chefeyeares,  and  thou  art  but  a flaue. 

Mel.  L,eaue,fome  company  will  oome,and  I refpeft 
Thy  yeares,  not  thee  fo  much,that  I could  ivifh 
To  laugh  at  thee  alone. 

Cal.  He  fpoile  your  mirth,  I meane  to  fight  with  thee, 
There  lie  my  cloake,  this  was  my  fathers  (word, 

And  he  durft  fight,  are  you  prepar'd  2 

Mel.  Why  2 wilt  thou  doate  thy  felfe  out  of  thy  life? 
hence  get  thee  to  bed,  haue  careful!  looking  to , and  cate 
warme  things,  and  trouble  not  mee:  my  head  is  full  of 
thoughts,morewaighty  then  thy  life  or  death  can  be. 

Cal,  You  haue  a name  in  warre,  where  you  (land  fa fe 
Amongft  a multitude,but  I will  try 
What  you  dare  doe  vnto  a weakc  old  man 
In  fingle  fight,youlegiue ground  I feares 
Come  draw. 

Mel.  I will  notdrawjvnleflethou  pulftthy  death 
Vpon  thee  with  a ftroke,  theres  no  one  blow 
That  thou  canft  giuc,hath  ftrength  enough  to  kill  me  l 
Tempt  me  not  fc  far  then, the  power  of  earth 
Shall  not  redeeme  thee. 

C*l.  Imuftlcthimalone, 

Heesftout,andable,andtofay  thetruth,  s 

How  euer  I may  fet  a face  and  talke, 

I am  not  valiant:  w hen  I was  a youth  \ 

I kept  my  credit  with  a teftie  trickc  I had, 

Amongft  cowards, but  durft  neuer  fight. 

Mel.  I will  not  promifetopreferue  your  life  ifyoii 
doc  flay. 

Cal . I would  giuc  halfe  my  land  that  I durft  fight  with 
that  proud  man  a little : if  I had  men  to  hold  him  > I would 
beate  him,  till  he  aske  me  mercy, 

Mel.  Sir  will  you  be  gone  2 

Cal.  I dare  not  ftay,  but!  willgoe  home  and  beat  my 
feruants  all  ouer  for  this.  Exit  Calianax. 

Mel,  This  old  fellow  haunts  me, 

Bus  the  diftrafted  carriage  of  mine  Amintor 
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Takes  deepely  on  me,  I will  finde  thccaufe, 

1 feare  his  confciencc  cries, he  wrong’d  Aftwtia. 

Enter  Amintor . 

Amint . Mens  eyes  are  not  (o  fubtiil  to  perceiue 
M y inward  miferie,  I beai  e my  griefe 
Hid  from  the  world,  how  art  thou  wretched  then  ? 

For  ought  I know  all  husbands  arelike  me, 

And  euery  one  I talke  with  of  his  wife. 

Is  but  a well  dilTembler  ot  his  wees 
As  I am,  would  I knew  ir,  for  the  rareneffe 
Affli&s  me  now. 

Mel.  A min  tor, we  haue  not  enioy’d  our  friendship  oflate* 
for  we  were  wont  to  charge  our  foules  in  talke. 

Amint . Melantim , I can  tell  thee  a good  ieft  of  Strato 
and  a Lady  the  laft  day. 

Mel.  How  wall  ? 

Amin.  Why  fuch  an  oddeone. 

Mcl.  I haue  longd  to  fpeake  with  you,  not  of  an  idle 
ieft  thars  fote’d,  but  of  matter  you  are  bound  corner 
to  mee. 

Amin  What  i that  my  frknd  l 

Mcl.  I haue  obferu’d , your  words  fall  from  your  tongue 
Wildly, and  a?l  /our  carriage 
Like  one  that  ft  oue  to  ftiew  his  merry  mood, 

When  he  were  ill  difpos'd:  you  were  not  wont 
To  put  fuch  fcorneimo  your  Speech, or  weare 
Vpon  your  face  ridiculous  iollitie: 

Someiadnefte  fits  here,  which  your  cunning  would 
Couer  ore  w itb  fmiies,  and  twill  not  be  3 
What  is  it  ? 

Amin.  AfadneftehercFwhat  caufe 
Can  Fate  prouide  for  me  to  make  me  fo  ? 

A'ii  I not  loud  through  all  this  lfle?theKing  y ' 

Raines  greatnelfe  on  me:  haue  1 not  receiued 
A Lady  to  my  bed,  that  in  her  eie 
Keepes  mounting  fire,  and  on  her  tender  cheekes 
Ineuitablecclour,  in  her  heart 
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A prifon  Tor  ail  vertue,  are  not  you, 

Which  is  aboue  all  ioyes,  my  constant  friend  l 
What  fadnelfe  can  1 bane  ? no,  I amligbr, 
Andredethecourfesofmy  bloud  morewarme 
And  flirring  then  they  were  •,  faith  marv  too, 

Andyou  wilifede  fo  vmcxpreftaioy 
In  chalk  embraces,that  you  will  indeed 
Appeareanother. 

You  may  flnpe,  Ammtor, 

Caufes  to  cozen  the  whole  world  withall. 

And  your  felfetoo,  but  tis  not  like  a friend, 

To  hide  your  fonle  from  me:  tis  not  your  nature 
To  be  thus  idle,  I haue  ieene  you  Hand 
As  you  were  blafkd,midft  of  all  your  mirth. 

Call  thrice  aloud,  and  then  ftart,fainingioy 
So  coldly  : world ! what  doe  1 here  ? a friend 
Js  nothing : heauen  ! I would  ha  told  that  man 
My  fecret  finnes,  Iiefearch  an  vnknownclandj 
And  there  plant  friendfbip,all  is  withered  here. 

Come  with  a complement,  I would  haue  fought* 

Or  told  my  friend  a lied,  ere  foothd  him  foj 
Our  of  my  bofome. 

Amtnt,  But  there  is  nothing, 

Md . Worfc  arid  vvorfe,  farewell  \ 

From  this  time  haue  acquaintance,  but  no  friend. 

Am  *.  MtUvtiutyi lay, you  Ihall  know  what  that  is. 
Aid.  See  how  you  plaid  with  friendfhip,  be  aduis’d 
How  you  gi  ue  caufe  vnto  your  felfe  to  fay, 

You  ha  1 oft  a friend. 

Amm.  Forgiue  what  I ha  done. 

For  I am  fo  ore-gone 'with  iniui  ies 
Vnheardof,  that  I Icfeconfideration 

Of  w hat  I ought  to  doe, oh oh* 

Md.  Doenotwe4qDe,vvhatift? 

May  I oncebut  know  the  man 
Hath  furnd  my friend  thus. 

Amin . lhadfpokeat  firft,  but  that. 
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Mel.  But  what? 

Amin.  I held  it  moft  vnfit 
For  you  to  know, faith  doe  not  know  it  yet. 

Mel.  Thou  feeft  my  Ioue,  that  will  keepe  company 
With  thee  in  tearcs,  hide  nothingthen  from  me. 

For  when  I know  the  caufeof  thy  diftemper, 

With  mine  old  armour  ile  adorne  my  felfe. 

My  refolution,  and  cut  through  thy  foesj 
Vnto  thy  quiet,  till  1 place  thy  heart 
As  peaceable  as  fpotldfe  innocence. 

What  is  it  ? 

Amint . Why  tis  this, ■ it  is  too  bigge 

To  get  out, let  my  teares  make  way  aw  hile  , 

Mel.  Punilh  me  ftrangcly  heeuen,if  he  fcape 
Of  life  or  fame,  that  brought  this  youth  to  this. 

Amin.  Your  lifter. 

MeL  Well  fay d. 

Amin.  You’I  wifht  vnknowne  yvhcn  you  haue  heard  it. 
Mel.  No.  • 

Amin.  Js  much  to  blame. 

And  to  the  King  has  giuen  her  honour  vp. 

And  lines  in  whoredome  with  him. 

Mel.  How's  this  ? 

Thou  art  run  mad  with  iniury  indeed, 

Thou  couldftnot  vtterthiselfe,fpeske  againe. 

For  I forgiue  it  freely,  tell  rhy  griefes. 

Amin,  Shces  wanton,  I am  loth  to  fay  a ft  bore. 

Though  it  be  true. 

M'l.  Speake  yet  againe,  before  mine  anger  grew 
Vp  beyond  throwing  downe,  what  are  thy  grieies.? 

Amin,  Bv  all  our  friendlhip,  thefe. 

Mel.  What  ? am  I tame  ? 

After  mine  adions,  (hall  the  name  of  friend 
Blot  all  cur  family,  and  flrike  the  brand 

Ofwhorc  vpon  my  fifter  vnreueng’d? 

My  (baking  fldh  be  thou  a witnelTefor  me, 

With  what  vnvvillingnefife  I goe  to  fcourge 
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Tins  raylcr,whom  my  folly  hath  cald  friend  5 
I will  nor  take  thee  bafdy,  thy  fword 
Hangs  neere  thy  band,  draw  it,  that  1 may  whip 
Thy  rafflnerteto  repsntance,draw  thy  fword. 

Amin . Not  on  thee,  did  thine  anger  goeashie 
• As  troubled  waters:  thou  fiiouldftduemeeafe; 

Here,  and  eternally,  if  thy  noble  hand 
Would  cut  me  from  mv  forrowsv 
c Md.  Thisisbafe, 

And  fearefulh  they  that  vfe  tovtter  lies, 

Prouide  not  blowes,  but  words  to  qualifie 
The  men  they  wrong’d,  thou  haft  a guilty  caufe. 

Amin.  Thou  pleafeft  me,  for  fo  much  more  like  this* 
Will  raifemy  anger  vpabouc  my  griefes, 

Which  is  a paffion  ealier  to  ne  borne, 

And  I (hall  then  be  happy. 

Aid.  Take  then  more,  to  raife  thine  anger.  Tis  meere 
Cowardife  nukes  thee  not  draw,  and  I wiii  leaue  thee  dead 
How  euer,  but  if  thou  arc  fo  much  preft 
With  guilt  and  fearer  not  to  dare  to  fight, 

Tie  make  thy  memory  loath'd  and  fixe  a icandall 
Vpon  thy  nameforeuer. 

y^witf.-Ihenldraw, 

As  iuftly  as  our  Magiftrates their  fwords 
To  cut  offenders  off  5 I knew  before  # - • - 

Twould  grate  your  cares,  but  it  was  bafcin  you 
To  vrge  a vvaighty  fecret  from  your  friend, 

And  then  rage  at  it,  I Hull  be  at  eafe 
If  Ibskild  and  if  you  fall  by  me, 

I fhail  not  long  out  liue  you. 

Md.  Stay  awhile, 

The  name  of  friend  is  more  then  family, 

Or  al!  the  world  betides  5 I was  a foole. 

Thou  fearching  humane  nature,  that  did-ft  wake. 

To  doc  me  wroDg,thou  art  inquifitiue. 

And  thrufts  me  vpon  queftionsrhat  will  take 

My.  fleepe  away,  would  I had  died  ereknowne  , 
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This  fad  diflionor,  pardon  me  my  friend. 

If  thou  wilr  ftrike,  here  is  a fa-ichfuil  hear r,' 

Pierce  it,  for  I wiil-oeuer  hcaue  my  hand 
To  thine, behold  thepowerthouhaftinroe, 

I doebeleeue  my  lifter  is  a whore, 

A leprous  one.  put  vp  thy  fword  young  man.  . 

Amin.  How  fhould  I beare  it  then  the  being  fo? 

I foare  my  friend  that  you  will  iofe  me  (hortiy, 

And  I fliall  doeafoulea&onmyTelfe 
Through  thefedifgraces. 

Mel,  Better  ha Ife  the  land 
Were  buried  q-uick  togerher,no,  Amintor , 

Thou  (halt  hauc  eafe : Oh  this  adulterous  King 
That  drew  hei  toot, where  got  he  the  Ipiric 
To  wrong  me  fo? 

Amm , What  is  it  then  to  me, 

Ifit  be  wrong  to  you? 

Me/,  why  not  fo  mueh:the  credit  of  our  houfs 
Is  throwneaway, 

But  from  his  iron  den  He  waken  death. 

And  hurle  him  on  this  King,my  honeftie 
Shall  ftecle  my  fword,  and  on  my  horrid  point 
lie  vyeare  my  caufe,  that  ihail  amaze  the  eyes 
Of  this  proud  man,  and  be  too  glitcring. 

For  him  tolookeon. 

Amm.  I haue  quite  vndone  my  fame. 

Mel,  Drie  vp  thy  watrie  eyes, 

Andcaft  a manly  lookevpon  my  face. 

For  nothing  is  fo  wilde  as  I thy  friend 
Till  I haue  freed  thee,  ftill  this  fwelling  breft, 

I goe  thus  from  thee,  an  d v\  ill  neuer  ccafe 
M v vengeance  till!  finde  my  heart  at  peace. 

Amm,  It  mud  notbefo,ftay,mine  eies  would  teN 
How  loth  I am  to  this,  but  loue  and  teares 
Leaue  me  a while,  for  I haue  hazarded 
All  that  this  world  cals  happy,  thou  haft  wrought 
A fecret  from  me  vnder  name  offriend  ? 

p 3 Whieb 
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Which  Art  could  nerc  haue  found, nor  torture  wrung 
From  out  my  bofome,giue  it  me  agen, 

For  I will  find  it  where  fo  ere  it  lies 
Hid  in  the  mortal’ll  part,  inuent  a way 
Togiueit  backe. 

Mel,  Why  would  you  haue  it  backe  l 
I will  to  death  purfue  him  with  reuenge. 

'Amin,  Therefore  I call  it  backe  from  thee, for  I know 
Thy  blood  fo  high-hat  thou  wile  dir  in  this, and  Ihame  me 
co  pofleriiy:  take  to  thy  weapon, 

Mel.  Hiare  thy  friend)th3t  beares  more  yeares  then  thou, 

Amin . I will  notheare:but  draw,  or  I 

Mel.  Amintor. 

Amin , Draw  then,for  I am  full  as  refojute 
As  fame  and  honor  can  inforce  me  be, 

I cannot  linger,  draw. 

Mel . I doe but  is  not 

My  fhareof  creditecjuall  with  thine, 

If  I doe  ftir? 

Amin,  No;  for  it  will  be  cald 
Honor  in  thee  to  fpili  thy  fillers  blood, 

If  (lie  her  birth  abufe,and  on  the  King 
A braue  reuenge:  but  on  me  that  haue  vcaJkt 
W ith  patience  in  ir,  it  will  fixe  the  name 
Of  fearcfull  cuckold, -O  that  word  Ibc  quicke. 

CMcL  Then  ioyne  with  me. 

Amin.  I dare  not  doe  a finne,or  elfe  I would:  befpeedy. 

lM el.  Then  dare  not  fight  with  me,  for  that’s  a fin. 

His  griefe  didrads  him,  call  thy  thoughts  agen, 

And  to  thy  felfe  pronounce  the  name  of  friend, 

And  fee  what  that  will  worke,  I will  not  fight. 

tMmin,  You  mud. 

Mel . I will  be  kild  fird>though  my  padions 
Offered  the  like  to  you,  tis  not  this  earth 
Shall  buy  my  reafon  to  it,thinke  a while. 

For  you  arc  ( I mud  weepe  when  I fpeakc  that) 

Almod  befidesyourfelfe. 

Amiy,  Oh  my  fofc  temper,  ^ So 
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So  many  fweet  words  from  thy  fillers  mouth,  - 

I am  afraid  would  make  me  rake  her. 

To  embrace  and  pardon  her,  I am  mad  indeed. 

And  know  not  what  I doe,  yet  haue  a care  ' 

Ohne  in  whar  rhou  doeft.  ^raue 

Mel.  Why  rhinks  my  friend  I will  forget  his  honor;or  to 
The  brauery  of  our  houfe,  will  lofe  his  fame, 

And  feare  to  touch  the  throne  of  Maieftie  ? 

Amir.  A curfe  w ill  follow  that,  but  rather  liue 
And  fuffer  with  me. 

Mel.  I w ill  doe  what  worth  fiiall  bid  me, and  no  more. 
Amin.  Faith  1 am  ficke.  and  defperately  I hope, 

Yet  leaning  thus  I feele  a kind  of  eafe. 

Mel.  Come  takeagen/your  mirth  about  you. 

Amin.  I (hall  neuer  doo’r. 

Mel.  I warrant  you, Iooke  vp,weelewalke  together. 
Put  thine  armehere,  all  (hall  be  well  agen, 

Amin.  Thy  loue,  O wretched, I thy  loue  MeUntiw^hy 
I haue  nothing  elfe. 

Mel.  Be  merry  then.  Exeunt.  Enter  Melantiui  agen* 
Mel.  This  worthy  yong  man  may  doe  violence 
Vpon  himfelfe,  butl  haue  cherifiit  him 
As  well  as  I could,  andfent  him  fmiling  from  me 
To. counterfeit  againe,fword  hold  thine  edge, 

My  heart  will  neuerfaile  me:  Diphilw, 

Thou  comft  as  fenf.  Enter  Diphilus. 

Diph.  Yonder  has  bin  fuch  laughing. 

Mel ’ ,Berwixt  whom  ? 

Diph.  Why  our  filler  and  the  King, 

I thought  their  fpleenes  would  breake, 

They  Iaught  vs  all  out  of  the  roo'me. 

Mel.  They  mull  weepe  Dipbtltu. 

Diph.  Mull  they? 

Mel . They  mud  : thou  art  my  brother,  &if  I did  belceue 
Thou  ha  Jft  a bafe  thought,  I would  rip  it  our. 

Lie  where  it  dur  ft. 

Diph.  You  fiiould  not,  I yould  firft  mangle  my  felfe 

and 
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and  finde  it. 

Mel.  Thafwas  fpoke  according  to  our  ftrainecome, 
ioyne  thy  hands  to  mine. 

And  fwearea  firmenelleto  what  prokdT 
Shall  lay  before  thee. 

Dip . You  doe  wrong  vs  both, 

People  hereafter  (ball  not  fay  there  part 
A bond  more  then  our  Ioues  to  tie  our  liues 
And  deaths  together. 

Mel.  It  is  as  nobly  faid  as  I would  wi(h, 

Arion  lie  tell  you  wonders, we  are  wrong’d. 

T)iph.  But  I will  tell  you  new,weele  right  our  felues. 
Mel.  Stay  no t,  prepare  the  armour  in  my  houfe, 

And  what  friendsyou  can  draw  vnto  our  fide, 

Not  knowing  of  the  caufe>make  ready.too,s 
Harte  Diph.  the  time  requires  it,  hafle.  Exit  Diphihu* 
I hope  my  caufeisiurt,I  know  my  blood 
Telsmeitisjand  I will  credit  it ; 

To  fake  reuenge  and  lofe  my  fclfe  witball. 

Were  idle,  and  to  fcape,importibIe, 

Without  I had  the  fort,  which  miferie 
Remainingin  the  hands  of  my  old  enemy 
C aIi  an  ax,  bur  I muft  bauc  it,  fee  Enter  Cali  max. 

Where  he  comes  (baking  by  me : good  my  Lord 
Forget  your  fpleene  to  m e,  I neuer  wrong’d  you, 

B tic  would  haue  peace  with  eucry  man. 

Cal.  Ti swell; 

IFl  durrt  fight,  your  tongue  would  lie  at  quiet. 

Mel.  Y’are  touchie  without  all  caufe. 

Cal.  Doe,  mockeme. 

CAiel.  By  mine  honor  I fpcake  truth. 

Cal.  Honor?  where irt? 

Mel.  See  what  ftarts  you  make  into  your  hatred  to  my 
loue  and  freedome  to  you. 

I come  with  refolutionto  obcaine  a fute 
Ofyou. 

Cal , A fute  of  me?tis  very  like  it  (hould  be  granted  Or. 

Mel. 
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Mel . Nay,  goe  not  hence, 

Tisthis,  you  hauethe  keeping  of  the  fort, 

And  I would  wifti  you  by  the  loueyou  ought 
T o beare  vnto  me,  to  deliuer  it 
Into  my  hands. 

C^l.  1 am  in  hope  thou  art  mad,totalketomethu^- 

Mel.  But  there  is  a reafon  to  moueyou  to  it,  I would 
Kill  the  King,  that  wrong’d  you  and  your  daughter. 

Cal.  Out  traitor. 

Mel.  Nay  but  flay,I  cannot fcape,  the  deed  once  donei 
Without  I haue  this  fort. 

Cal.  And  fhould  I heJpethee?now  thy  treacherous  mind 
betraies  it  felfe. 

Mel , Come  delay  me  not, 

Giue  me  a fudden  anfwere,  or  already 
Thy  laftisfpoke,  refufe  not  offered  loue, 

W hen  it  comes  clad  in  fecrets. 

Cal.  If  I fay  I willnot,  he  will  kill  me,  I doe  fee’e  writ 
In  his  lookes;  and  iliould  I fay  I will,  heelerunand  tell  the 
King ; I doe  not  fhun  your  friendfhip  deer zMclantiui, 

But  this  caufc  is  weighty,  giue  me  but  an  houre  to  thinkc. 

Mel.  Takeit, 1 know  this  goes  vnto  the  King, 

But  I am  arm’d.  Exit  Mel*ftm\ 

Cal.  MethinksI  feelemy  felfe 
B ut  twenty  now  agen,  this  fighting  foolc 
Wantspolicie,!  fliallreuenge  my  girle, 

And  make  her  red  againe,  I pray,  my  legges 
Will  laft  that  pace  that  I will  carry  them, 

I (hall  want  breath  before  I find  the  King. 

AUiis  Quarttis. 

Enter  Melamine , Euadne,  and  a Lad] » 

MElant.  Saueyou, 

Euad.  Saue  you  fweet  brother. 

Q 4vde*i 
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iMrf,  In  my  blunt  cie  methinks  you  Iookc  Euaduei 
Euad.  Come?  you  uould  makeme  blufli. 

Mel.  I would Eutdnt)  I (hall  difplcafc  my  ends  clfs, 
Euad.  You  (hall  if  you  command  me,  I ambafhfull, 
Come  fir,  how  doe  I iooke? 

Mel.  I would  not  haue  your  women  heare  me 
Sreakc  into  commendations  of  you,  tis  notfeemely* 

Euad.  Goe  wake  me  in  tl  le  gallery,  — — now  ipeakc. 
Mel.  He  locke  the  dore  flirt,  Exeunt  Ladies* 

Euad.  Why  ?* 

Mel.  I will  not  haue  your  guildcd  things  that  dance. 

In  vifitation  with  their  milian  skins 
Choake  vp  my  bufinerte. 

Euad.  You  are  rtrangely  dirpos’dAr, 

Mel.  Good  Madame,  not  to  make  you  merry*. 

Euad.  Nojif  you  praife  me,  twill  make  me  fad. 

Mel.  Such  a -fad  commendations  I haue  for  you. 

Euad . 3rother,the  Courthas  madeyou  wime* 

And  learneto  riddle, .. 

Mel.  I praife  the  Court  fort,  has  it  Jcarnd  you  nothing? 
Euad.  Me? 

Mel.  \Euadne , thoaar  tyoung  and  hanfome? , 

A Lady  of  a fweet  complexion, 

And  fuch  a flowing  carriage,  that  it  cannot . 

Chufe  but  inflame  a Kingdoms. 

Euad  Gentle  brother. . 

c JMel.  Tis  yet  in  thy  repentance*  foolifli  woman? 

To  make  me  gentle. 

Euad.  Howisthis£ 

Mel.  Tisbafe, 

And  l could  blufliatthefe  yeeres,  through  all 
My  honord  fears,-  to-come  to  fuchaparly. 

Euad.  I vnderftand  ye  not. 

Mel . You  dare  not  foolc* 

They  that  commit  thv  faults  flie  the  remembrance. 

Euad.  My  faulrs  fir,  I would  haue  you  know  I care-  net- 
If  they  were  writteahere;, here  in  my  forehead,, 

Mel . 
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Mel,  Thy  body  is  too  htdc for  r he  (lory, 

>y  The  lulls  of  which  would  fill  another  woman, 

M hough  die  bad  twins  within  her. 

Eh  ad,  Thisisfaucic, 

Looke  you  intrude  no  more,  theres  your  way, 

Mel,  Thou  art  my  way,  and  I willtread  vponthee, 
Till!  find  truth  out. 

E*id%  Whar  truth  inhat  you  looke  fori 
Mel,  Thy  Jung  loft  honor : would  the  gods  had  fet  rrifcc 
Rather  to  grapple  with  the  plague,  or  ftand 
One  ofihcirloudeft  bolts>come  tell  me  quickly. 

Doe  it  without  inforcemeuc,  and  rake  heed 
You  fweli  me  not  aboue  my  temper. 

Eu ad.  How  lir  i w here  got  you  this  report  £ 

ML  Where  there  was  people  in  eucry  place. 

1 nad.  They  and  the  fecond*  of  it  arc  bafe  people^ 
Bekeuethem  not,  they  lied. 

Md.  Doe  no  play  wirh  mine  anger,  do?*  not  wretch, 

I come  to  know  rh  t defpera  e foole  that  drew  thee 
From  thy  faire  life,  be  wife  and  lay  him  open. 

Enad . Vnhand  me  and  learne  manners,  fuch  another 
. TorgetfulndC:  forfets  your  life. 

M l.  Quench  me  this  mighty  humour,  and  then  cell  me 
Whofe  whore  you  are,  fory  ouareon^,,  know  it. 

Let  all  mine  honors  perifh  but  ile  finde  him. 

Though  he  lie  locktvp  in  thy  b!oud,bcfuddec. 

There  is  no  facing  it,  and  be  no?  Bartered, 

The  burnt  airc  when  the  dog  raignes,isnotfouhe 
Then  thy  contagious  name,  till  thy  repentance. 

( If  the  gods  grant  thee  any  ) purge  thy  ficknelfe. 

Enad,  Be  gone,  you  are  my  brother,  t hats  your  fafety* 
Mel,  Me  be  a Wolfefirrt,  tisto  betby  brother 
An  infamy  below  the  Gone  of  coward : 

I am  as  far  from  being  part  of  thee, 

As  thou  art  from  thy  vertue,feekea  kindred 
Mongft  fcnfuall  beads, and  make  a goat  thy  brother, 

A goar  is  cooler  $ will  you  tell  me  y et2 

G z Eu*d> 
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Fuad.  If  you  flay  here  and  raile  thus,!  rtiall  tel!  you* 

He  ha  you  whipt,  get  you  to  your  command* 

And  there  preach  to  your  Centinels, 

And  tell  them  what  a braue  man  you  are, I dial  laugh  at  you. 

Mel . Y'are  growne  a glorious  whore,  where  be  your 
Fighters?  what  mortallfooledurft  raife  thee  to  thisdaring^ 
And  I aliue  ? by  my  iufl  fword,  ha’d  fafer 
Beflride  a billow  when  the  angry  North 
Piowes  vp  the  fca,  or  made  heauens  fire  his  food  3 
Workemenohier,wiJJ  you  difeoueryet? 

Euad.  Thefellowesmad,  fleepe  and  fpeakefenfe.' 

tjfttel.  Force  my  fwolne  heart  no  further,  I would  faue 
thee,  your  great  maintainers  are  not  here,  they  dare  not* 
would  they  were  all,  and  armed,  I would  fpeake  loud,  hercs 
one  ftiould  thunderto’em  : will  you  tell  me  ? thou  baft  no 
hope  to  fcape,  he  that  dares  mod,  and  dams  away  his  foule 
to  doe  thceferuice,  willfoonerfnatch  meat  from  a hungry 
Lyon  then  come  torefeue  thee*  thou  haft  death  about  thee; 
has  vndone  thine  honour,  poyfond  thy  vertuc,  and  of  a 
louelyrofe,lefctheca  canker. 

Euad . Let  meconfider. 

Mel.  Doe,  whofechilde  thou  were, 

Whofe  honourthou  haft  murdered,  whofe  grauc  opened-, 
And  fo  pulJd  on  the  gods,  that  in  their  iufticc 
They  mud  reftore  him  flefh  agen  and  life. 

And  raife  his  dry  bones  to  rcuenge  this  fcandall. 

Euad.  T he  gods  are  not  of  my  minde,  they  had  better 
Let’em  lie  fweet  ftill  in  the  earth,  they5]  ftinkc  here. 

Mel.  Doe  you  raife  mirth  out  of  my  eafmelle  ? 

Forfake  me  then  all  weakness  of  nature, 

That  make  men  women,  fpeake  you  whore,  fpeake  truths 
Or  by  the  deare  foule  of  thy  fleeping  father 
This  fwordfhall  be  thy  louer,  tell  or  lie  kill  thee. 

And  when  thou  haft  told  all,  thou  wilt  deferucir. 

Euad,  You  will  not  murther  me. 

Mel.  No,tis  a iuftice  and  a noble  one, 

To  put  the  light  out  of  fuch  bafe  offenders. 
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Eh  ad,  Helpe. 

Mel.  By  tby  foule  felfc,no  humane  helpe  (hal  help  thee, 
If  thou  crieft,whe«  I haue  k ild  thee,  as  I haue 
Vow4d  to  doe,  if  thou  confeffe  not,  naked  as  thou  had  left 
Thine  honor, will  I leauethee. 

That  on  thy  branded  flefh  the  world  may  read 
Tby  blaclce  (hame  and  my  iuftice,  wilt  thou  bend  yet  ? 
Euad.  Yes. 

Md.  Vp  and  begin  your  ftorie, 

Euad.  Oh  I am  miferable. 

xJWc l.  Tis  true,thou  art,fpeake  truth  Bill. 

Euad.  I haue  offended,  noble  Sir, forgiue  me. 
tMel.  With  what  fecure  flaue  i 
Euad.  Doenot  askemeSir, 

Mine  owne  remembrance  is  a miferie 
Too  mightieformc. 

Mel.  Do  not  fall  back  age  n, my  fword’s  vnfheathed  yeti 
Enad.  What  (hall  I doe? 

Mel.  Be  true,  and  make  your  fault  lcfle. 

Euad.  I dare  not  tell, 

Mel.  Tell, or  lie  be  this  day  a killing  thee* 

Eft  ad.  Will  you  forgiue  me  then/ 

Mel.  Stay,  I muft  aske  mine  honor  firft;  1 haue  too  much 
foolirti  nature  in  me,  fpeake. 

Euad.  Is  there  cone  tlfc  here  ? 

MeL  None  but  a fear efull  confcienee,  tharstoom3ay« 
Who  ift  ? 

Euad.  Ohhearemegently,it  wastheKlng; 

Mel.  No  more.  My  worthy  fathers  and  my  feruice* 
Are  liberally  rewardedVKing  I thankethee, 

For  all  my  dangers  and  my  wounds  thou  baft  paid  Q5S 
In  my  owne  metall,thefearefouIdiers  thanh. 

How  long  haue  you  liued  thus  Emdne  / 

Euack  Tooiong. 

Me l . Too  late  you  find  it,  can  you  be  forry? 

Suad.  Would  1 were  halfe  asblameleffe. 

Mel.  Euadne , thou  wilt  to  thy  trade  againe. 

c,  . o Enad* 
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Enad,  Firfttomy  graue. 

Mel.  Would  g vds  thou  hadfl  beerefob’eftj 
Do3  rhou  not  hare  th h King  no  v i prechc  hate  himJ 
Could'tt  thee  not  curfehim,l  command  thsecurfe  him8 
Curfe  till  the  gods  heare  and  deiiucr  him 
Torhy  iull  wi{hes,ycrIfeare£Wfotf 
You  had  rather  play  your  ga  neout. 

Euad,  No,IfeeIe 

T oo  many  (ad  confufiens  here  to  let  in 

Any  look  flame  hereafter.  ('anger 

Mel,  Doft  thou  cot  feelc  amongflall  thofc  one  brauc 
That  breakes  our  nobly, anldire&s  thinearme 
To  killtbis  bafe  King? 

Enact,  All  the  gods  forbid  ir.  (Turn. 

Mel,  No  all  the  gods  require  it,  they  are  diftionorcdia 

Enad,  Tin  too  fearefuIJ. 

Mel,  Y'are  valiant  in  his  bed,  and  bold  enough 
Tobea  ftilewhorejand  haue  your  Madam'  name 
D fcourfe  for  groomes  and  pages, and  hereafter 
When  his  cook  Maicflie  hath  laid  you  by 
To  beatpenfionwirfifomeneedie  Sir 
For  meat  and  courfercioaches,thu$  far  you  knew  no  feare. 
Come  you  (hall  kill  him. 

Euad,  Good  fir.  (him. 

Mel,  And  t were  to  kiile  him  dead,  thoudft  fragoiber 
Be  wife  and  kid  him:  Canflthou  liue  and  know 
What  noble  minds  fhall  make  thee  fee  thy  felfe. 

Found  out  with  eucry  finger,  made  rhe  ftiame 

Of  all  fucceflions,  and  in  thi  grear  ruine 

T by  brother  and  thy  noble  hbsband  broken  1 

Thou  (halt  not  liue  thus, knecle  and  fweare  to  helpe  me 

When  I (hall  call  thee  to  if,  or  by  all 

Holy  in  heauen  and  earth  thou  ftialinot  liue 

To  breath  a full  houre  longer,  not  a thought. 

Come  tis  a righteous  oatb,giue  me  thy  hand, 

Aad  both  to  heauen  held  vp,fweare  by  that  wealth 
This  Juftfull  rfuefe  ftolcftom  thee^when  1 fayii, 

*•  £>  To 
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To  let  his  foule  foule  out. 

Enad  Here  1 f veare  it, 

And  ail  you  fpirits  ofabufed  Ladies 
Hclp  e me  in  this  performance. 

Mel.  Enough  ,this  mull  be  knowce  tonone- 
But  you  and  1 Euadne^ not  to  your  Lord* 

Though  he  be  wife  and  noble,  and  a fellow 
Dare  ftep  as  farre  inco  a worthy  a&ion. 

As  the  mod  daring,  I as  farre  a*,  iuftice. 

Askc  me  not  why.  Farewell.  Exit  Mel0 . 

Enad  Would  I could  fay  fo  to  my  Mackeilifgrace, 

Gods  where  haue  I beeneall  tnis  tinaej  how  friended* 

That  I (liouldlofe  my  felfe  thus  defperately, 

Ajnd  none  for  pictie  (he  w me  how  I wandred? 

There  is  not  in  the  compalle  of  the  light 
A more  vnhappy  creature, fure  l am  moaflrous. 

For  1 haue  done  thole  follie^thofe  mad  mifehiefes 
Would  darea  woman.  Omy  loadenfoule, 

B not lo  cruell  to  me,choake  not  vp  Enter  Amintor* 

The  way  to  my  repentance.  Q my  Lord, . 

*Amn.  How  now* 

Stead.  My  much  abufed  Lord*  Kneete, 

Jtrnm.  This  cannot  be. 

Enad.  I doe  not  kncele  to  ifue,  Ware  not hopeit* 

The  wrong*  I did  are  greater,  looke  vpon  me 
Tnough  I appeare  with  all  my  faults* 
tArmn.  Stand  vp. 

This  is  no  new  way  to  beget  more  forrow, 

Heauenknowes  I hauetoo  many, doe  not  raockem^ 
Though  I am  tame  and  bred  vp  with  my  wrongs* 

Which  are  my  fofler-brothers,  1 mav  leape 
Like  a hand-woife  into  my  natural!  wildoeire* 

And  doe  an  outrage, pret hee  doe  not  mocke  me, 

Enad.  My  whole  life  is  fo  leaprous  it  infers 
All  my  repenrance,!  would  buy  your  pardon  ■ 

Though  ar  the  higheft  fer,  euen  wi- h my  life* 

That  Height  contrition*  that 5 nofacrifice 

SOT' 


The  May  des  Tragedy, 

For  what  I haue  committed. 
sAm  'w.  Sure  I dazle. 

There  cannot  be  a faith  in  that  foule  woman 

That  knowes  no  God  more  mighty  then  her  mifehiefes, 

Thou  doeft  ftill  worfe,  ftill  number  on  thy  faults* 

To  prefte  my  poore  heart  thus.  Can  I beleeue 
Theres  any  feed  of  vertue  in  that  woman 
Left  to  (hoot  vp,  that  dares  goe  on  in  finne 
Kncwne  and  fo  knowne  as  thine  is?  O Euadne, 

W ould  there  were  any  fafetic  in  thy  lex, » 

That  I might  put  a thoufand  forrowes  off, 

And  credit  thy  repentance, but  I mud  not, 

Thou  haft  brought  me  to  that  dull  calamities 
To  that  ftrange  misbelecfe  of all  the  world* 

And  all  things  that  are  in  it,that  I feare 
I fhall  fall  like  atree^nd  find  my  graue, 

Only  remembring  that  I gricue. 

Enad.  My  Lord,  > 

Giue  meyourgriefes,you  are  an  innocent 
A foule  as  white  as  heauen,  let  not  my  finnes 
Periih  your  noble  youth,I  doe  not  fall  here 
To  fliadow  by  diffembling  with  my  teares, 

As  all  fay  women  can,  or  to  make  lefte 
What  my  hoc  will  hath  done,which  heauen  & you 
Knowes  to  be  tougher  then  the  hand  of  time 
Can  cut  from  mans  remembrance, no  I doe  not, 

I doe  appeare  the  fame,  the  fame  Euadne, 

Dreft  in  the  (hames  I hVd  in, the  fame  monfter. 

B ut  tb«fe  are  names  of  honour  to  what  I am, 

I doc  prefent  my  felfethc  fouled  creature, 

Moft  poifonous,  dangerous,  and  defpifdeofmen, 

Ltrn a ere  bred  or  Nj&m,  I am  hell, 

Till  you  my  deare  Lord  (hoot  your  light  into  me. 

The  beames  of  your  forgiuencfte,I  am  foule-ficke, 

And  wither  w ith  the  feare  of  one  comderan’d 
Till  I haue  got  yourpardon.  ^ 

t/fmifi.  Rife  Euadnf,  _ 

Thofe 
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Thofe  heauenly  powers  that  put  this  good  into  thee 
Gram  a continuance  of  ir,  I forgiuethee, 

Make  thy  felfe  worthy  oi  it  ,andrakehced. 

Take  heed  Ews^thisbeferious, 

M ocke  nor  the  powers  aboue,  that  can,  and  dare 
Giue  rhee  a great  example  of  their  iuftice 
To  all  infuingeie*,  if  thou  plafft 
With  thy  repentance,  the  bell  facrifice. 

Suad.  I haue  done  nothing  good  to  win  beleefe. 

My  life  hath  beenefo  faithleife,  all  the  Creatures 
Made  for  heauens  honors  haue  their  ends , and  good  ones* 
All  but  the  coufening  Crocodiles , falfe  women. 

They  reigne  here  like  thofe  plagues,  thofe  killing  fores 
Men  pray  againft,  and  when  they  die*  like  tales 
111  told,  and  vnbeleeu'd  they  palfeaway, 

A nd  goe  to  duft  forgotten : But  my  Lord 
Thole  Ihorc  daics  I (hall  number  to  my  reft, 

( As  many  muftnotfeeme,)  Ihallthoughtoo  late, 
Though  in  my  euening,  yet  percciue  a will 
Since  I can  doe  no  good  becaufe  a woman, 

Reach  conllantly  at  fomethjng  that  is  necreit, 

I will  redeemc  one  minute  of  my  age, 

Or  like  another  Niobe  lie  weepe 
Till  I am  water. 

Amnt . I am  now  dilTolued: 

My  frozen foule  melts  2 may  each  fin  thou  haft, 

Findea  new  mercy : rife,  lam  at  peace  2 
Hadftthou  beene  thus, thus  excellently  good, 

Before  that  deuill  King  tempted  thy  frailty, 

Sure  thou  hadft  made  a ftar,giue  me  thy  hand, 

From  this  time  I will  know  thee,  and  as  far 
As  honor  giucs  me  leaue,  be  thy  Ammor, 

When  we  meet  next  I will  faluterhee  fairely, 

And  pray  the  gods  to  giue  thee  happy  daies. 

My  Charity  (hall  goe  along  with  thee, 

Though  my  embraces  mull  be  far  from  thee, 

I fbpuld  ha'  kild  thee, but thisfweet  repentance 

H Lockes 
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Lockes  vp  my  vengeance,for  which, thus  I kifife  thee3 
The  Ia(l  kille  we  muft  take,  and  would  ro  heauen 
The  holy  Prieft  that  gaue  our  hands  together, 

Had  giuen  vs  equall  vermes,  goe  Enadw, 

The  go  is  thus  part  our  bodies,  haiie  a care 
My  honour  falles  no  further,  1 am  well  then. 

Ex  ad.  All  the  deare  ioyes  here,  and  aboue  hereafter 
Crowne  chy  faire  fcule;  thus  I take  leauemy  Lord, 

And  neuer  lliaii  you  fee  the  foule  Ex  a due 

Till  Hie  haue  tried  all  honoured  meanes  that  may 

Sec  her  in  reft,  and  walh  her  Haines  avvay.  Exeunt. 

Ho  boy.? s f lay  Wit  hin. 
'Banquet.  Enter  Xing,  Qaltanax. 

Ki*g.  I cannot  tell  how  I (liould  credit  this 
Prom  you  that  are  his  encmie. 

Cal.  lam  fare  he  faid  it  to  me,  and  lie  iuftiSe  it 
What  way  he  dares  oppofc,  but  with  my  fword. 

King.  But  did  he  bieake  without  all  circumdancc 
To  you  his  foe,  that  he  would  haue  the  fore 
To  kill  me>andthenfcape? 

Cal.  If  he  denicir,  lie  mike  him  bluflu 
Ktng.  It  founds  incredibly. 

Cal.  I fo  does  euery  thing  I fay  of  late* 

King.  Not  fo  Cali  max. 

Cal.  Yes  I flionld  fit 

.Murewhilfta  Rogue  with  ftrorsg  armescuts  yourtbrost* 
King.  Well!  will  trie  him  , and  if  this  be  true. 

He  pawne  my  life  He  find  it,ift  be  falfe, 

And  rhat  you  cloath  your  hate  in  fuch  a lie, 

You  (hall  hereafter  doate  in  your  owne  houfe, 

Not  in  the  Court . 

^4  Why?  ir  it  be  a lie  . 

Mine  eares  arc  falfe,  for  lie  be  fworne  I heard  its 
Old  men  are  good  for  nothing,  you  were  bed 
Put  me  to  death  for  hcaring,and  free  him 
For  meaning  it,  you  would  a trufted  me 
Once,  but  the  time  is  altered. 


Kinr 
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King.  And  will  dill  where  I may  doe  with  iuftice  to  the 
world j you  haue  no  witnclfe. 

Cal.  Yes  my  feife. 

King.  No  more  I meanethere  were  that  beard  if. 

Cal . How  no  more?  would  you  haue  more?  why  am  not 
I enough  to  haog  a thousand  Roguesi 

Kin.  But  fo  you  may  hang  honed  men  too  if  you  plea  fc. 

Cal . I may,  tis  like  I will  doe  fo, there  are  a hundred  will 
fweare  it  for  a need  too,  if  I fay  it. 

King.  Such  witnefiTes  w e need  not. 

Cal.  And  tis  hard  if  my  wordc3imothangaboidcrou$ 

King.  Enough,  where’s  Strati?  (knauc 

Strat.  Sir.  Enter  Strat. 

King.  Why  whercs  all  the  Company  ? call  Amintoriu 

Enadns,  wberes  my  brother,  and  MeUntitul 
Bid  him  come  too,  and  Dipbdw,  call  all  Exit  Strat 
That  are  without  there:  if  he  (boulddefirc 
The  combat  oT  you,  tis  not  in  the  power 
Of  allourlawesto  hinder  it,  vnlede 
We  meane  to  quit  ’em, 

Cal.  Why  if  you  doe  thinkc 
Tis  fit  an  old  man,  and  a Couofellor, 

T o fight  /or  what  he  faies,  then  you  may  grant  it. 

Enter  Amint.  Eh  ad.  MeUnt.D'tph.  Lijip . Cle.Stra.DUg. 

King.  Come  firs,  Amintor  thou  art  yet  a Bridegroom^ 
And  I will  vfe  thee  fo,  thou  (halt  fit  dovvne, 

8uadr»e  fit,  and  you  Amintor  too. 

This  banquet  is  for  you  fir:  who  has  brought 
A merry  tale  about  him,  to  raife  laughter 
Amongdourwine?  why  Strata  where  art  thou? 

Thou  wilt  chop  out  with  them  vnfeafoaably 
When  I defire 'em  not. 

Strat.  Tis  my  ill  iuckcfir,  fo  to  fpend  them  then. 

King.  Reach  me  a boule  of  wine : MeUntim  thou  art  fad. 

Amint.  I fhouldbe  fir  the  merried  here, 

B ut  Ihanerea  dory  of  mine  owns 
Wprth  telling  at  this  time, 

Hz  1%. 


The  Maydes  Tragedy, 

King.  Giue  me  the  wine. 

Mclemtuu  I am  now conli dering 
How  eafic  t were  for  any  man  we  truft  * 

To  poyfon  one  of  vs  in  fuch  a boule. 

Mel,  1 thinke  it  werenot  hard  Sir,  fora  knaues 

Cal.  Such  as  you  are. 

King.  Ifaith  twere  eafie,  it  becomes  vs  well 
T o get  plaine  dealing  men  about  our  lelues. 

Such  as  you  all  are  here,  Amintor  to  thee 
And  to  thy  faire  Euadne, 

CMd.  Haue  y ou  thought  of  this  Calianax  ? a/tdK 

Cal.  Yes  marry  haue  1. 

Mel.  And  whats  your  refolunonf 

Cal.  Ye  Hi  all  haue  it  foundly  I w arrant  you. 

King . Reach  to  Amintor,  Strato. 

Arm*.  Heremyloue, 

This  wine  will  doe  thee  wrong,  for  it  will  fet 
Blufhcs  vpon  thy  cheekes,  and  tdlthou  doft  # 

A fault  twere  piety* 

King, , Yeti  wonder  much 
Of  the  ftrange  defperarion  of  rhefe  men> . 
Thatdareatcemptfucha&s  herein  our  date, 

He  could  not  feape  that  d'd  it.  ^ 

Mel.  Were  hekno  vnCxVnpoffible. 

King.  It  would  be  known e MeLnt'ms. 

Mel.  It  oug!ittobe,if  he  gon  nm  away 
He  mud  vearea  1 ourliacsvpon  his/word. 

He  need  not  die  the  ifland,  he  mud  kaue 
Nooneaiiue. 

King  No,  I fhould  rhir.ke  no  man 
CouldkilJ  me  and  ^ape- clear e,  but  that  old  mam 
Cal.  But  1 ? heauenble.'Te  road,  fhould  I my  Liege  l 
Km  l doe  not  think  chou  woukill,bur  yer  rhou  might!!, 
For  thou  hall  in  hy  hands  the  meanes  co  fcape, 

Bv  keeping  of  the  Fort,  he  ha&  Melantitu^ 

And  he  has  kept  it  well. 

CWel.  From  Cobwebs  Sir, 
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Tis  cleane  fwepr,  I can  find  no  other  Arc 
In  keeping  of  it  now,  twas  neie  befiegM 
Since  he  commanded. 

Cal . I ffiall  be  fure  of  your  goodword, 

But  I haue  kept  it  fafe  from  fuch  as  you,  / 

Mel.  Keepe  your  ill  temperin, 

I fpeake  no  malice,  had  my  brother  kept  it 
I fhould  ha  fed  as  much. 

Kmg*  You  are  not  merry, brother  drinfcc  wine. 

Sit  you  all  Ri\l,C'a!iAnax  Apdt. 

I cannot  trull  thus,  I haue  throwne  out  words 
That  would  haue  fetcht  warme  blood  vpon  the  cheekes 
Of  guilty  men,  and  he  isneuermou9d, 

He  knowes  no  fuch  thing. 

Cal . Impudence  may  fcapc,when  feeble  vertue  is  accus'd* 
King.  A mud  if  he  were  guilty  fede  an  alteration 
At  this  our  whifper,v.hilft  we  point  at  him, 

You  fee  he  does  not. 

Cal.  Let  him  hang  hin  felfe, 

What  care  I what  he  docs,this  he  did  fay, 

Kt»g,  Melant.  You  can  eafily  conceiue 
What  I hauemeanr,  for  men  that  are  in  fault 
Can  fubtly  apprehend  w hen  others  aime 
At  wh^t  they  doe  amslTe,  but  I forgiuc 
Freely  before  this  man,  heaueadoefotoo; 

1 will  nor  touch  chcc  io  much  as  with  lhame 
Oftelling  it,  let  it  be  fo  no  more. 

Cal.  Why  this  is  very  fine* 

Mel.  1 cannot  tell 

What  tis  you  meane,but  I am  apt  enough 
Rudely  to  thruO  into  ignorant  fault, 

But  1 ;t  me  know  it  happily  tis  nought 
But  mifconllri'&ion,  and  where  lam  cleare 
I willnor  cake  corgiucneife  of  the  gods, 

Much  kite  of  you. 

K&g,  Nay  if  you  (land  fo  ftiffe,  I (hall  call  back  n>y  mercy* 
Mel.  I want  fmpothnes  , To 
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To  thanke  a man  for  pardoning  of  a crime 
Ineuerknew. 

King,  Not  t#inftrudl  your  knowledge,  but  to  fliovvyou 
my  eares  are  euery  where, you  meant  to  kill  me, and  get  the 
fort  to  fcape. 

Mel.  Pardon  me  Sir,  my  bluntnefle  will  be  pardoned, 
You  preferuc 

A race  of  idle  people  here  about  you, 

Eaters,  and  talkers,  ro  defame  the  worth 

Of  thofe  thac  doe  things  worthy, the  man  that  vttered  this 

Had  perilhr  without  food,  bee’c  who  it  will, 

B ut  for  this  arme  that  fenft  him  from  the  Foe, 

And  if  I thought  you  gauea  faith  to  this, 

The  plainnelleof  my  nature  would  fpeakc  more, 

Giue  me  a pardon  ( for  you  ought  to  doo’t) 

To  kill  him  chat  fpske  this. 

C<*1.  I that  will  be  the  end  of  all. 

Then  I am  fairely  paide  for  all  my  care  and  feruice. 

Mel.  Thatold  man,  who  cals  meenemy,  andof  whom  I 
(Though  T will  neuer  match  my  h3tefo  low,) 

Haue  no  good  thought,would  yet  I thinke  excufyne, 

And  fwcare  he  thought  me  wrong’d  to  this. 

Cal,  Who  I,  thou  (hameleffe  Fellow, didft  thou  not  fpeake 
to  me  of  it  thy  felfe? 

Mel.  O then  it  came  from  him. 

Cal,  From  me,  who  fhould  it  come  from  but  from  me? 

Mtl.  Nay  I beleeueyour  malice  is  enough. 

But  I ha  loft  my  anger,  Sir  I hope 
You  are  well  fatisfied. 

King.  Li  (Ip:  eheare  Amintor  & hisLady,theresno  found 
Comes  from  you,  I will  come  and  doo’t  my  fclfe. 

Amin.  You  haue  done  already  Sir  for  me  I thanke  you#' 

Kin . OtfeUntitu  I doe  credit  thi3  from  him, 

How  Height  fo  ere  you  mak’c. 

Mel.  Tisftrangeyouihould. 

Cal . Tisftrange  a fhouldbeleeue  an  old  mans  word. 
That  neuer  lied  ins  life, 

Mel. 
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Mel , I talke  not  to  thee, 

Shall  the  wilde words  ofthis  diftempered  man, 

Franticke  with  age  and  forrow,  make  a breach 
Betwixt  your  Maieftie  and  me?  twas  wrong 
To  harken  to  him,  but  to  credit  him 
As  much,  at  lead?  as  I haue  power  to  beare. 

But  pardon  me,whilft  I fpeakecnely  truth, 

I may  commend  my  felfe  — — I haue  beffow  d 
My  carelelTe  blood  w ith  you,  and  fhould  be  loth 
Tothinkc  an  a&ion  that  would  make  me  lofe 
That,  and  my  thankes  too : when  I was  a boy 
I thruft  my  felfe  into  my  Countries  caufe, 

And  did  a deed,  that  pluckt  hue  y eares  from  time* 

And  ftil*d  me  man  then,  and  for  you  my  King 
Your  Subie&s  all  haue  fed  by  vertue  of  my  arme, 

T his  fword  of  mine  hath  plow'd  the  ground, 

And  reapt  the  fruit  in  p«ace5 

And  you  your  felfe  haue  liu’d  at  home  in  e3fe : 

So  terrible  I grew  that  without  fwords 
My  name  hath  fctcht  youconqueft,and  my  heart 
And  limmes  are  £1111  the  fame, my  will  as  great 
To  doe  you  feruice : let  me  not  bepaid 
Withfuch  a ftrange  diftruft. 

King.  Cftielant.l  held  it  great  sniuflice  tohefeeue 
Thine  enemie,  and  didnor,ifI  did, 

I doe  not,  let  that  fatjsfic:  what  ftrucke 
With  fadnclTe  aU  ? more  wine. 

Cal.  A few  fine  words  haue  cuerthrowne  my  truth, 

A th’arta  Villaine. 

Mel.  Why,  thou  w ert  better  let  me  haue  the  fort, 
Dotard,  1 will  difgrace  thee  thus  for  euer, 

There  (hall  no  credit  fevpon  thy  words, 

Thinke  better  and  d*uer  if. 

Cal.  My  Leige,  hees  at  me  now  agen  to  doe  it/peake, 
Denieitif  thou  canlf, examine  him 
Whilft  he  is  hot,  for  ifhe  cools  agen, 

HcwiUiOrfwcare  ic. 
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King.  This  is  Iunacie  I hope,  MeUmtu. 

Mel.  He  hath  lofl  himfelfe  * 

Much  lince  h-  daughter  mitt  the  happineffe 
My  fitter  gaind, and  though  hecallmeFoe, 

Ipittiehim. 

Cal,  A pittfc  a pox  vpon  you, 

Mel.  Markc  his  difordered  words, and  at  the  jVIaske 
Diagorae knowes he rag'd. and raildatme, 
Andcala  a LadieWhorefo  innocent 
She vnderrtood  him  nor,  hurit  becomes 
Both  you  and  me  to  forgiue  diftraftion, 

Pardon  him  as  I doe. 


Cal.  lie  not  fpeake  for  thee,  for  all  thy  cunning,  ifyo 
wil  l be  fafechop  offhts  head,  for  there  was  neuer  known 
fo  impudent  a RafcalL 


King.  Some  that  loue  him  get  him  to  bed  : why,  pittic 
fhouldnorletagemakeitfelfe  contemptible,  wee  mutt  be 
all  oldjiiaue  him  away. 

CMel.  Oaltanax  the  Ki ng  belceu es y outcome,  you  rtiall  go 
nome,and  reft, you  ha  done  wciI,youtegiue  it  vp 
WhenlhauevVdyou  thus  a month,  I hope. 

Cal.  Nowmow, tis  pIaineSir,heducs  moue  meflilL' 

He  faies  he  knowes  Ue  giue  him  vp  che  fore 
When  he  has  vfd  me  thus  a month.  I am  mad 
Am  I not  foil? 


Ha^haha. 

Cal.  I fhal!  be  mad  indeed  if  you  doe  thus. 
Why  fhouldyou  truft  a fturdie  fellow  there, 

( That  has  no  vertuein  him,  als  m hisfword) 
Before  me?  doe  but  take  h is  weapons  from  him 
And  hees  an  Affe,  and  I am  a very  foole 
Both  with  him,  and  without  hin^asj^u  vfe  me. 

Omnes . Ha%haha. 

King.  Tis  well,  Cal:  but  ifyouvfe 
This  once  agen  I fhall  intreat  fome  other 
Tofee  your  offices  be  well di/chargU 
Be  ojerry  Gentlemen^*  t growes  fome  what  late, 


tAmintor 
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Ami*t or  (kiou  wouldft  be  a bedagen. 

Amirtt . Yes  Sir. 

Km.  And  you  Euadne,kt  me  take  thee  in  my  armes,A/<?J 
Untuufic.  beleeue  thou  art  as  rhoudeferueft  to  be, my  friend 
Still,  and  for  euer.  Good  (al. 

SJeepefoundly,it  will  bring  thee  to  thv  felfe. 

Exeunt  omnes.  Manent  Mel.  & Cal. 

Sleepe  foundiy  ! I flcepe  foundly  now  I hope, 

1 could  nor  bethuscle.  Hqf^  dar’ftrhou  (lay 
Alone  with  me,  knowing  how  thou  haft  yfed  me? 

Mel  You  cannot  blaft  me  with  your  tongue. 

And  thats  the  fir  ongeft  parr  you  haue  abo  ut  you. 

Cal.  I doe  coke  for  fomc  great  punifhment  for  this, 
For  1 begin  to  forger  all  my  hate, 

And  tak’r  unkindly  chit  mine  enemie 
Should  vfe  me  fo  extraordinarily  fcumily. 

Mel.  I fhall  melt  too,  if  you  b gin  to  take 
Vfikindnetfe**  l neusr  meanr  >ou  hurt. 

Cal,  Thoidc  anger  mea$  en ; thou  wretched  roague, 
Meant  me  no  hurt ! difgi  act  me  with  the  King, 

Lofe  ail  my-oftrees,  this  is  no  hurt 
Is  it?  I prethec  what  doft  thou  call  hurt  ? 

Mel.  To  poyfon  men  becaufe  the}  loue  me  not. 

To  call  thecredic  of  mens  wmsin  queftion, 

Toinui der  children,  betw ixt  me  and  Land $ 

This  I call  hurt. 

Cal.  A I this  thou  thinkft  is  fport. 

For  mine  is  uorfe,  but  vfe  thy  v\  ill  with  me, 

For  betwixt  griefe  and  anger  I could  crie. 

Mel.  Be  wife  then  and  be  (afc,rhou  maifl  reuengc* 

Cal.  loth’  the  Kmg,  I would  reuengeof  thee. 

Mel.  That  you  mull  plot  your  felfe.  • 

Cal.  I am  a fine  plotter. 

Md.  The  (hortis,  I will  hold  thee  with  the  King 
In  this  perplexity,  till  peeuininefTe 
A nd  thy  difgrace  haue  laid  thee  in  thy  graue ; 

B ut  if  thou  wilt  deliuer  vp  the  fort. 


lie  take 
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lie  take  thy  trembling  body  in  my  armes. 

And  beare  thee  ouer  dangers,  thou  (halt  hold 
Thy  wonted  (late. 

Cal.  If  I fhould  tell  the  King,  can  ft  thou  deni3tagen? 

Mel.  Trie  and  bdeeue. 

Cal.  Nay  then  thou  canft  bring  any  thing  about. 

Thou  (halt  haue  the  Fort, 

Mel.  Why  well,  here  let  our  hate  be  buried,  and 
This  hand  (hall  right  vs  both^giue  me  thy  aged  bred 
To  compare. 

C*l.  Nay  I doe  not  louc  theeyet, 

I can  not  well  endure  to  look  eon  thee. 

And  if  I thought  it  were  a curtefie, 

Tliou  (houldd  r<ot  haue  it, but  I am  difgracr^ 

My  offices  are  to  be  tacn  away, 

And  if  I did  but  hold  this  fort  a day, 

1 doe  belecue  the  King  would  take  it  from  me, 

And  giue  it  thee,  things  are  fo  (Irangely  carried : 

Nere  thanke  me  for’r,  but  yet  the  King  (hall  know 
There  was  fomefiich  thing  in’t  I told  him  of, 

And  that  I was  an  honed  man. 

Mel.  Heele  buy  that  knowledge  very  deerely  s Diph. 
What  newe3  with  thee*?  Inter  Diptithu* 

Diph.  This  were  a night  indeed  to  Joe  it  in, 

The  King  hath  fent  forher, 

Mel.  Shee  (hall  performe  it  then,  goe  Dipt*. 

And  take  from  this  good  man  my  worthy  friend 
The  Fort,heeIe  giue  it  thee. 

Diph.  Ha  you  got  that? 

Cal.  Art  thou  of  the  fame  breed  ? canft  thou  denit 
This  to  the  King  too  ? 

Diph.  With  a confidence  as  great  as  his* 

Cal.  Faith  like  enough. 

Mel.  Away  and  vfe  him  kindly, 

C*l*  Touch  not  me,  1 hate  the  whole  firaine,if  thou  foK 
2ow  me  a great  way  off,  lie  giue  thee  vp  the  Fort,  and  hang 
yourfclueso 

Met, 
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Ulfel.  Begone. 

T>iph.  Hees  finely  wrought,  Exeunt  Cat.Dipb. 

Mel.  This  is  anightfpighcof  Affronomers 
To  doe  the  deed  in,  l w ill  wafh  the  daine 
That  refls  vpon  our  houfe}offwith  hisbloud. 

Enter  Amintor. 

Amint , MeUntiw  now  aflift  me  if  thou  becff 
That  which  thou  faith  aflift  me,  I haue  lofi 
All  my  diftempers,  and  haue  found  a rage 
Sopleafing*  helpeme. 

Mel.  Who  can  fee  him  thus, 

And  not  fwcare  vengeance  ? whats  the  matter  friend? 

Amintr  Out  with  thy  fword,  andhand  in  hand  with  mse 
Rudi  to  the  chamber  of  this  hated  King? 

Andfinkehim  with  the  weight  of  all  bisfinnes 
To  hell  for  euer. 

Mel.  T were  a rafh  attempt, 

Not  to  be  done  with  fafety , let  your  reafdn 
Plot  your  reucnge,and  not  your  paffion. 

Amint . If  thourefufed  me  in  thefc  extremes," 

Thou  art  no  friend : hefentfor  her  to  me, 

By  heauen  to  me,  my  fclfe,  and  I mud  tell  ye 
I loue  her  as  a dranger,  there  is  worth 
In  that  vild  woman,  worthy  things  MeUntitu, 

And  (he  repents,  lie  doo’c  my  felfe  alone, 

Though  I be  flaine, farewell 

Mel,  Heele  ouerthrow  my  whole  defigne  with  madnes, 
*s4mintor,  thinke  wh'at  thou  deed, I dare  as  much  as  valour, 
B ut  tis  the  King,  the  King,  the  King,  Amintor , 

With  whom  thou  fighted.  I know  hees  honed,  Aftde. 
A nd  this  will  worke  with  him, 

Amint,  I cannot  tel! 

What  thou  had  faid,  but  thou  had  charm'd  my  fword 
Out  of  my  hand,  and  left  me  lhaking  here 
Defen  feleiTe. 

Mel . I will  take  it  vp  for  thee. 

Amint.  What  a wild  bead  is  vncollcfted  man  -l 

I z The 
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The  thing  that  we  call  honor  beares  vs  all 
Headlong  vnto  finnc,  and  yecicfelfeis  nothing* 

M'l.  Alas  how  variable  are  thy  thoughts  ? 

Amtnt.  lull  like  my  fortunes,  I was  run  to  that 
I purpos’d  to  haue  chid  thee  for. 

Some  plot  I did  diftrutt  thou  badft  againfl  the  King 
By  that  old  fellowes  carriage,  bur  take  heede, 

Theres  not  the  lead  limbe  growing  to  a King 
But  carries  thundering. 

Mel . I haue  none  againfl  him. 

Amint.  why  ? comcthen,  and  flill  remember  wee  may 
not  thinkereuenge. 

Uliel,  I will  remember.  Exeunt* 


zJBhs  5. 

Enter  Euadne  and  a Gentleman* 

TJ  Tad.  Sir  is  the  King  abed? 

XL  Madame  an  houre  agoe, 

J Euad.  Giuemethekey  then,  and  let  none  be  neere, 

Tis  the  Kings  pleafure. 

Gent.  I vnderftand  you  Madame,  would  twere  mine, 

I muft  not  wifh  good  red  vnto  your  Ladilliip. 

Euad.  You'alke,you  talke. 

( Jent . Tis  all  I dare  doe  Madame,  but  the  King  will 
Wake  and  then. 

Euad.  Sauing  your  imagination,  pray,  good  night  Sir. 
(jent.  A good  night  be  it  then,  and  a long  gne  Madam5 
I am  gone.  Exit , 

Snad.  The  night  growes  horrible,  and  all  about  me 
Like  my  blacke  purpofe,  O the  confcience  King  * bcdl 

Of  a loft  virgin,  whither  wilt  thou  puli  me  ? 

X 0 what  things  difmall,  as  the  depth  of  bell-, 

Wil? 
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Wilt  thou  prouoke  me  ? Let  no  w oman  dare 
From  this  houre  be  djfloyall,if  her  heart 
Be flcftijifihehauebloud  andean  feare,tis  a daring 
Abouethat  defperatefooies  that  left  his  peace. 

And  went  tu  lea  to  fight, tis  fo  many  fins, 

An  age  cannot  preuent*m,and  fo  great, 

Thegrds  want  mercyfor,y,et I muft through 
I baue  begun  a laughter  on  my  honour, 

And  I mult  end  it  chereja  flecpes,good  heauens. 

Why  giue  \ ou  peace  to  this  vntemperate  bead,  * 

That  hath  lo  long  tranfgrcrt  you  £ I mull  kill  him, 

Aau  I will  (loo*f  brauely : the  mecre  ioy 
Tels  me  I meric  in  it,y  et  I mult  not 
Thus  tamely  doe  it  as  he  fleepes, that  were 
To  rock  him  to  another  world, my  vengeance 
Shall  take  him  v\akrng,and  then  lay  before  him 
The  number  of  his  wrongs  andpunilhment*. 

He  (hape  his  fins  like  furies  till  I waken 
His  euill  A ngell,  his  ficke  conference, 

And  then  lie  ftrick  him  dead  King  by  your  leaue.  Ties  his 
I dare  not  cruft  y our  ftrength,you  Grace  and  I firmest* 

M uft  grapple  vpon  euen  tearmes  no  more.  the  bedt 

So,  if  he  raiie  me  not  from  my  refolution, 

I ihall  be  ftrong  enough. 

My  Lord  the  K ingj  my  Lord,  a Ifcepes 
As  ifhe  meant  to  wake  no  more,  my  Lord, 

Is  he  nor  dead  already  ? Sir,  my  Lord. 

King.  Whofe  that  ? 

Euad.  O you  fleepe  foundly  Sir, 

King,  My  dcare  Ettadne, 

I baue  beene  dreaming  of  thee, come  to  bed. 

Euad.  1 am  come  at  length  Sir,but  how  welcome! 

King,  What  prettie  new  deuice  is  this  Euadne  t 
What  doe  you  tie  me  toy  ou,  by  my  loue, 

This  is  a queint  one : come  my  deare  and  kiffe  me^ 

Hebe  thy  Mars,  to  bed  my  Quecne  of  loue, 

Letvsbe  caught  together, that  the  gods  may  fee^ 

I 3 ' And 
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An i erniie  our  erhbraccs. 

Euad.  Stay  fir,  flay. 

You  are  too  hot, and  I haue  broughtyou  Phyficfc,1 
To  temperyour  high  veines. 

King,  Prethee  to  bed  then, let  me  take  it  warme. 
There  thou  fhaltknow  the  ftate  of  my  body  better. 

£nad,  I know  you  haue  a forfeited  foule  body, 
Andyou  muft  bleed. 

King.  Bleed! 

SuadA  you  fliall  bleed,  He  flill,and  if  the  deuill, 
Your  lull  will  giue  you  leaue, repent, this  ftceJe 
Comes  to  redeeme  the  honor  that  you  dole 
King,  my  faire  name, which  nothing  but  thy  death 
Can  anfwere  to  the  world. 

King.  How’sthis  Euadnef 
Ewd,  I am  not  fhc,  nor  beare  I in  this  breafl 
So  much  cold  fpiricto  becald  a woman, 

I am  a Tiger,  I am  any  thing 

That  knowes  not  pittie,ftirrenot,ifthou  doett. 

He  take  thee  vnprepar’d,  thy  feares  vpon  thee, 

That  make  thy  fins  looke  double,  and  fo  fend  thee 
(By  my  reuengelwill)  to  looke  thofe  torments 
Prepar'd  for  fuch  blacke  foules. 

King,  Thou  doeft  not  meane  this,tis  impofiible,  • 
Thou  art  toofwcet  and  gentle. 

Euad . Nolamnot, 

I am  asfouleas  thou  art,  and  can  number 
As  many  fuch  hels  here:  I was  once  faire, 

Once  I was  louely,  not  a blowing  rofe 
More  chaftly  fweet,till  thou,thou,thou  foulccanker, 
(Stirrenot)  didfl  poiTon  me,  I was  a world  ofvertue, 
Till  your  Curft  Court  and  you  (hell  blefife  you  for’c) 
With  your  temptations  on  temptations 
Mademegiue  vp  mine  honour, for  which  (King) 

I am  come  to  kill  thee. 

King,  No. 
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King.  Thou  art  not. 

I pretheefpeake  not  thefe  things, thou  art  gently 
And  wert  not  meant  thus  rugged. 

Ettad.  Peace  and  heare  me. 

Stkre  nothing  but  your  tongue,and  that  for  mercy, 

To  thofe  aboue  vs,  by  whofe  Jights  I vow, 

Thofe  bleffcd  fires,  that  fliot  to  fee  our  finne. 

If  thy  hot  foule  had  fubftance  with  thy  bloud, 

I would  kill  thatioo,which  being  pafl  my  fteele, 

My  tongue  (hall  reach : Thou  art  a fhamdeffc  villaine* 

A thing  out  of  the  ouercharge  of  nature. 

Sent  like  a thicke  cloud  to  difperfe  a plague 
Vpon  weake  catching  women, fuch  a tyrant* 

That  for  his  luft  would  fell  away  his  fubieds, 

I all  his  heauen  hereafter, 
r King.  Heare  Enadne, 

Thou  foule  of  fweetnefTe,  heare,  I am  thy  King* 

Euad.  Thou  art  my  fliame, lie  ftill,  theres  none  about  you 
Within  your  cries,  all  promises  offafety 
Are  but  deluding  dreames,thus,thus  thou  foule  man* 

Thus  I begin  my  vengeance0 . Stabs  hm . 

King,  Hold  Ettadnc^ 

I doe  com  mand  thee, hold. 

Euad.  IdoenotmeaneSir 
To  part  fo  fairely  with  you,  we  muft  change 
Moie  of  thefe  loue  trickes  yet. 

King.  What  bloudie  vilLine 
Prouok’t  thee  to  this  murther  ? 

Ettad,  Thou,  thou  monfter. 

King.  Oh. 

Enad.  Thou  keptft  me  braue  at  Court,  and  whorde  me* 
Then  married  me  to  ayoung  noble  Gentleman,  (King, 
And  whorde  me  ftill. 

King,  Euadne , pittic  me. 

Ettad.  Hell  take  me  then, this  for  my  Lord^mntcr, 

This  for  my  noble  brother, and  this  ftrokc 

For  the  moft  wrong'd  pf  women.  KUsJadm., 


The  Maydes  Tragedy  ', 

King,  Oh  I lie. 

Enad,  Die  all  our  faults  together,  I forgiuethee.  Exeunt. 
Enter  two  of  (he  Bed-chamber. 

i.  Come  now  (hees  gone,  lets  enter,  theKingexpeftsit, 
and  will  be  angry. 

i.  Tis  a fine  wench,  weele  hauea  fnapatheroneofthefe 
nights  as  fhc  goes  from  him. 

1 Content  : how  quickly  hee  had  done  with  her,  I fee 
Kings  can  do  no  more  that  way  then  other  mortalJ  people. 
z.  How  fall  he  is ! I cannothcare  him  breathe. 

1.  Either  the  tapers  giue  a feeble  light , orheelookesvcry 
pale. 

2 And  fo  be  does, pray  heauenhebewell. 

Lets  looke : Alas,  hees  Side,  wounded  and  dead. 
Treafon,Treafon. 

t.  Ranforth  and  call.  Exit  Cent. 

2,  T/eafon,  Treafon. 

i.  This  will  be  laid  on  vs : who  can  belceuc 
A woman  could  doe  this  i 

Enter  (fleon  and  Lifypw. 

fle.  How  now  ? wheres  the  traitor  ? 
i.  Fled,fled away,but thcreher woefull aft 
Lies  dill. 

Cle,  Her  aft  J a woman  i 
Lif  W hcres  the  body  ? 
t.  There. 

Lif \ Farewell  thou  worthy  man, there  were  two  bonds 
That  tied  our  loues,a  brother  and  a King, 

The  lead  of  which  might  fetch  a floud  oftearcs: 

But  fuch  the  miferie  of  greatnefle  is, 

They  haue  no  time  to  mourne,  then  pardon  me. 

Sirs, which  wav  went  (he  i Enter  Strata. 

Stra . Neuer  follow  her. 

For  (he  alas  was  but  the  indrument. 

Newcs  is  now  brought  in  that  Melantim 

Has 
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Has  got  the  Fort,  and  (lands  vpon  the  waif, 

A nd  with  a loud  voice  cals  thofe  few  that  pade 
At  thK  dead  time  of  night,  deliueriog 
The  innocence ofchis  a<5h 

IJf  Gemlemen,  I am  your  King. 

Strut.  Wc  doe  acknowledge  it. 

Lif.  i u otild  I were  not : follow  all,  for  this  mud  haue  a 
fuddenftop.  Exextit. 

Enter  Melant. Diph. Cal . on  the  walls. 

m CMel.  If  thedullpeoplecanbeleeuelanianmL 
B e condant  Diph . now  we  haue  time, 

Either  to  bringour  banifht  honors  home. 

Or  to  create  new  ones  in  our  ends. 

Diph.  I fearenot, 

My  fpiric  lies  not  th3t  way.  Courage  Calianax. 

Cal.  Would  1 had  any,  you  fliouid  quickly  knQwfo 
Mel.  Speake  to  the  people,  thouarr  eloquent. 

Cal.  Tis  a fine  eloquence  to  come  to  ti  e gal iowes, 

You  were  borne  to  be  my  end,  the  dcuii!  take  you, 

N o w mu(t  I bang  for  companie,  tis  ftrange 
I (hould  be  old,  and  neither  wife  nor  valiant. 

J Enter  Lijip . Diag.  Clecn.Strat.  Cjuard. 

Lifip.  See  where  he  (lands  as  boldly  confident. 

As  if  he  had  his  full  command  abour  him. 

Strat.  He  lookes  as  if  he  had  the  better  caufc,  Sir, 
Vnder  your  gracious  pardon  let  me  (peaks  it , 

Though  he  be  mighty  fpirited  and  forvvard 
To  ail  great  things,  to  ail  things  of  that  danger 
Worfe  men  (hake  at  the  telling  of,  yec  certainly 
I doe beleeue  him  noble,  and  this  attion 
Rather  puid  oa  then  fought,  his  mind  was  eucr 
As  worthy  as  his  hand. 

Lif,  Tis  myfeare  too, 

Heauen  forgiue  all : fummon  him  Lord  Olsen] 

Ho  from  r he  wals  there, 

Mel.  Worthy  C/c*<7«weIcomf, 

We  could  a wifht  you  here  Lord,  youare  honed, 

K Cal. 
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Cal.  Well  thou  art  as  flattering  a knaue,  though  I dare 
not  tel!  thee  fo.  Afide, 

Lif,  MeUntins* 

Mel.  Sir. 

Lif.  I am  forry  that  we  meet  thus,  our  old  Jcue 
Neuer  requird  fuch  diftance,pray  heauen 
You  haue  not  left  your  felfe,  and  fought  this  fafety 
More  out  of  feare  then  honor,  yon  haue  loft 
A noble  rnafter,  which  your  faith,  Melanttw, 

Some  thinks  might  haue  prefcrued,yet  you  know  heft. 

Cal.  When  time  was  I was  mad,  fome that  dares 
Eight,!  hope  will  pay  this  rafcall.  (thee, 

Mel.  Royall  young  man  , thofe  teares  looke  louely  on 
Had  they  beene  fhed  fora  deferring one, 

They  had  beenc lading  monuments.  Thy  brother, 

Whilft  he  was  good,  I cald  him  King,  and  feru  d him$ 
With  that  ftrorig  faith;that  moft  vnwearied  valour, 

Puld  people  from  the  fartheft  funne  to  feeke  him. 

And  buy  his  friendfhip,  I was  then  his  fouldier. 

But  fince  his  hot  pride  drew  him  to  difgrace  me, 

And  brand  my  noble  a&ions  with  bis luft* 

( Thatneuer-cur'd  difhonorof  my  After, 

Bafe  ftaine  of  whore,  and  which  is  worfe, 

Theioy  to  make  it  ftill  fo)  like  my  felfe, 

Thus  I haue  flung  him  ojffwith  my  allegeance^ . 

And  ftandheremineowns  iuftice  toreuenge 
Whatl  hauefurferedin  him,  and  this  old  man 
Wrongdalmoftto  lunacie. 

Cal.  Who  Ifyou  wud  draw  me  ins  I haue  had  no  wrongs 
I doedifclaimeyeall. 

Mcl.  Thefhorc  is  this  5 
Tis  no  ambition  to  lift  vp  my  felfe 
Vrgcth  me  thus,  I doe  dcflre  againe 
To  be  a fubieft,  fo  I may  be  free  5 
If  not,  I know  my  ftreogth,  and  will  vnbrild 
This  goodly  to  a ne,  be  fpeedy,  and  be  wife^in  a reply, 

Strat . Befudden  Sir  to  tie  „ 
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All  vpagaine,  what’s  done  is  pad  recall, 

And  part  yon  to  reuenge,  and  there  are  thoufands 
That  wait  for  fuch  a troubled  houre  as  this. 

Throw  him  the  blanke. 

Ltf.  Melantiwj  write  in  that  thy  choice, 

Myfealeis  at  it. 

Mel . 1c  was  our  honours  drew  vs  to  this  aft. 

No  gaine,  and  we  will  only  worke  our  pardons. 

£* /.  Put  my  name  in  too.  f 

Diph.  You  difclaim’d  vs  all  but  now  Calian*xl 
C*l.  Thatsallone, 

He  not  be  hangd  hereafter  by  3 tricke. 

He  haueit  in. 

Mel . You  (hall, you  (hall: 

Come  to  the  backe  gate,  and  week  call  you  King, 

And  giue  you  vp  the  Fort. 

Li[.  Away,  away.  Exeunt  emnefk 

Enter  Afpatia  in  want  appareff. 

A font.  This  is  my  fatall  houre,  heauen  may  forgiuc 
My  ralh  attempt,  that  caufelefly  hath  laid 
Grifes  on  me  that  will  neuerktmereft. 

And  put  a womans  hart  intomybreaft, 

It  is  more  honor  for  you  that  I die, 

For  (he  that  can  endure  the  mifery 
That  I haue  on  nre,  and  be  patient  toe, 

May  liue  and  laugh  at  al  that  you  can  doe( 

Codfaueyou  fir.  Enter  Servant* 

Ser . And  you  fir,  whacs  your  bufineffe  ? 
tsdjbat.  With  you  fir  now*  to  doe  me  the  fajyre  office 
To  hclpe  me  to  your  Lord. 

Ser,  What  would  you  feme  him  8 
A fat.  lie  doe  him  any  feruice,but  to  hade, 

For  my  affaires  are  erneft,  1 defire 
Tofpeakewith  him. 

Ser.  Sirbecaufeyouareinfuchhaffe,  I would  bee  loth  to 
delay  you  longer : you  cannot. 

A fiat.  It  (hall  become  you  though  to  tell  your  Lord. 

1(2  Ser.  Sir 
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Ser.  Sir  he  will  fpeake  with  no  body. 

AJp.  This  is  moft  Granger  art  thou  gold  prdofe?  therea 

for  thee,  hclpe  me  to  him . 

Ser.  Pray  be  not  angry  Sir,  He  doe  my  beft.  Exit. 

A[p.  How  ftubhornly  this  fellow  snfwer’dme  • 

% here  is  a vild  difhoneft  rrickcin  man, 

More  then  in  women:  all  the  men  I meet 
Appeave  thus  to  me, arc  harfh  and  rude3 
And  haue  a fubtterie  in  euery  thing, 

Which  loue  could  neuer  know  5 but  we  fond  women 
Harbour  the  eaiicft  and  the  fmootheft  thoughts, 

And  thinkcall  fhall  goe  fo,  It  is  vniuft 

That  men  and  women  Mould  be  matcht  together. 

'Em sr  Amintor  and  bis  man, 

Amint . Where  is  he? 

Ser.  There  my  Lord. 

Amint.  What  would  you  Sit  i 

AJp.  Pieafe  it  your  Lordlhip  to  command  your  man 
Out  of  the  roc  me,  I (ball  d diuer  things 
Worthy  your  hearing. 

slmint.  Leauevs. 

Ajp.  O chat  that  fliape Mould  bury  falM.oodfo  it.  AjUea 

Amint.  Now  your  will  Sir. 

A fp at.  When  you  know  me,  my  Lord, you  needs  mu5 
My  bufindfe^and  Lamnot  hardco  know,  (gbeife 

For  tiU  the  chance  o**  vvarre  rnarfet  this  fmooth  face 
"With  thefc  few  ble.  nifties.  people  would  call  me 
My  lifters  pi  (ft  ure,  an  cl  her  mine : iu  More, 
lam  the  brother  to  the  wrong’d  Atpatu. 

zsdmint.  The  wrong'd  Aftiatta , would  thou  wert  fotOO 
Vita  the  wrcn&’d  Amint  or  ^ let  me  kitfe 
Thai  band  of  thine  in  honourthatl  beare 
Vnto  the  w rong'd  Aff»ti*i  here  i ftand 
That  did  it,  would  he  could  nor,  gentle  youth * 

Xeaue  me, for  there  is  fom ething  in  rhy  lookes 
That  cals  my  finnes  in  a moft  hideous  forme 
I uto  my  mind,  and  I iiaty:  griefe  enough 

Without 
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Without  thy  helpe. 

Afpat.  I would  I could  with  credit. 

Since  I was  twelue  y eeres  old  I had  not  feene 
My  filler  tili  this  houre,  I now  arriu’d, 

She  lent  for  me  to  fee  her  mariage, 

A yvofull  one*  but  they  that  arc  aboue 
Haue  euds  in  euery  thing,  fhe  vs’d  few  words, 

B ut  yet  enough  to  make  me  vnderftand 
The  bafeneile  of  the  injuries  you  did  her* 

That  little  tray ning  I haue  had,  is  war, 

I may  behaue  my  lelfe  rudely  in  peace, 

I would  not  though,  I (hall  not  need  to  tell  you 
I am  but  young*  and  would  be  loth  to  lofe 
Honour  that  is  not  eafily  gain’d  againe, 

Fairely  1 meane  to  deale,  the  age  is  ftridl 
For  fingle  combats,  and  we  fhall  be  Hope 
If  it  be  publifht,  if  you  like  your  fword 
Vfe  itj  if  mine  appeare  a better  to  you, 

Change,  for  rhe  groundis  this,  and  thkthe  time  . 
To  end  our  difference* 

Charitable  youth, 

If  thou  beeft  fuch,  tbinkenot  I will  maintains 
So  llrange  a wrong, and  for  thy  fillers  fake, 

Know, that  I could  not  thinkethar  defperare  thing 
! d'urft  not  doe,  yet  to  inioy  this  world 
I would  not  Ice  her,  for  beholding  thee, 
i am  I know  not  what,  if  I haue  ought 
That  may content  thee,  take  it.  and  be  gene, 

For  death  is  not  fo  terrible  as  thou. 

Thine  eies  fhcct  guilt  into  me. 
tsf/pxt.  Thus  (hefwore 

Thou  wouldfl  behaue  thy  felfe,and  giue  me  words 
That  would  ferch  teares  into  my  eies,  and  fo 
Thou  doll  indeed,  but  yet  (he  had  me  watch* 
Left!  wearecolfen’d,  and  be  furetofighc 
Ere  l return’d. 

Amint.  That  muftnot  be  with  me5 
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For  her  lie  die  dire<ftly,butaga!nft  her 
Will  neuer  hazard  ic. 

Ajf.  You  mull  bevrg’d,  I doc  not  deale  vnciuilly  with 
Thofe  that  dare  to  fight, but  fuch  a one  as  you 
Muftbevfdehus.  * She  efrike  shim, 

Amint,  I prethee  youth  take  heed, 

Thy  lifter  is  a thing  tome  fo  much 
Aboue  mine  honour,  that  I can  indure 

All  this,  good  gods • a blow  I can  indure, 

But  flay  nor,  left  thou  draw  a timcle/le  death 
Vpon  thy  felfe. 

vAftat.  Thou  art  fome  prating  fellow. 

One  that  has  ftudied  out  a tricke  to  talke 

And  mouc  foft  hearted  people  jto  be  kickt  She  kjekes  him] 

Thus  to  be  kickt why  ftiould  he  be  fo  flow  afidc. 

In  giuing  me  my  death  i 
Amint,  Amancanbeare 
No  more  and  keepe  his  flefli,forgiue  me  then, 

I would  indure  y et  if  I could,  now  fhew 
The (pirit  thou  pretended,  and  vnderftand 
T hou  haft  no  houre  to  liue:  They  fight* 

What  doft  thou  mcanc?  thou  canft  not  fight: 

The  blowes  thou  makft  at  me  are  quite  befides, 

And  thofe  I offer  at  thee,  thou  fprcadft  thine  armes 
And  takft  vpon  thy  breft,  alas  defenceleffe. 

Afpat.  I haue  got  enough, 

And  my  defire,  there  is  no  place  fofit 
For  me  to  die  as  here.  Enter  Enadne, 

Efitid,  Arn  'mor  I am  leaden  with  cuents  Her  hands 

That  flie  to  make  thee  happy,  I haueioyes  bloudy  with 
That  in  a momcntcan  call  backe  thy  wrongs  4 kttife * 

And  fettle  thee  in  thy  free  ftate  againe. 

It  is  Ettadne  ftill  that  followes  thee, 

But  not  her  mifehiefes. 

Amint,  Thou  canft  not  foole  me  to  beleeae  agen, 

B ut  thou  haft  looks  and  things  fo  full  of  newes 
That  I am  (laid. 

£ua&* 
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Emd.  Noble  Amintor  put  off  thy  amaze. 

Let  thine  eies  loofe,and  fpeake,  am  I notfaire  ? 

Lookes  not  Euadne  beautious  with  ehefe  rites  now? 

Were  thofe  houres  halfe  fo  louely  in  thine  eies. 

When  our  hands  met  before  the  holy  man  l 
I wastoofoule  within, to  lookefaire  then, 

Since  I knew  ill  I was  not  free  till  now, 

Amtnt . Thereisprefageof  fome  important  thing 
About  thee,  which  it  feemes  thy  tongue  hath  loft: 

Thy  hands  are  bloudy,  and  thou  had  a knife. 

Emd.  In  this  confi  (Is  thy  happineffe  and  mine  5 
Ioy  to  Amintor , for  the  King  is  dead. 

Amint.  Thofe  haue  mod  power  to  hurt  vs  that  we  louc, 
We  lay  our  deeping  liucs  within  their  armes. 

Why  ? thou  haft  rail'd  vp  mifehiefe  to  bis  height, 

And  found  one,  to  out-name  thy  other  faults  -9 
Thou  haftnointermiflion  ofthyfinnes. 

But  all  thy  life  is  a continued  ill, 

Blacke  is  thy  colour  now,difeafe  tby  nature, 

Ioy  to  Amint&r  ? thou  haft  toucht  a life. 

The  very  name  of  which  had  power  to  chaine 
Vp  all  my  rage,  and  calme  my  wildeft  wrongs. 

Euad,  Tis  done,  and  fince  I could  not  find  a way 
T o meet  thy  loue  fo  cleere,  as  through  his  life, 

I cannot  now  repent  it. 

Amint.  Couldft  thou  procure  the  gods  to  fpeake  tome. 
To  bid  me  loue  this  woman,  and  forgiue, 

1 thinke  I fliould  fall  out  w ith  them,  behold 
Here  iie^  a youth  whofe  wounds  bleed  in  my  bred, 

Sent  by  his  violent  Fate  to  fetch  his  death 
From  my  flow  hand : and  ro  augment  my  woe 
You  now  are  prefent  gain’d  with  a Kings  bloud 
Violently  died  :this  keepes  night  here. 

And  throwes  an  vnknowne  Wilderneffe  about  me* 

AJp.  Oh  oh  oh. 

Amint . No  more,purfue  me  nor. 

Emd,  Forgiue  me  then  and  take  me  to  thy  bed. 

Wee 


The  Maydes  Tragedy  '. 

We  may  opt  part. 

Amm.  For  beare,  be  wife, and  let  my  rage  goe  this  way, 
Et**d,  Tis  you  that  I would  (lay,  not  ir. 

*Amint.  T ake  hced,it  will  returne  with  me. 

Etead.  Ifirmuftbel  (halLnct  feare  to  meets  if , 

Take  me  home, 

Amm.  Thou  Monflerofcrucltie.forbeare. 

Exact.  For  hcauens  fake  looke  more  calme. 

Thine  eies  arc  (harper  then  thou  cant!  makethyfword. 

Amm.  Away,  away,tby  knees  are  more  to  mee  then  vio- 
lence, 

I am  worfe  then  ficke  to  fee  knees  follow  me,  * 

For  that  I mull  not  grant,  for  Gods  fake  Sand. 

Euad.  Receiucmethcn. 

Amint,  1 d3re  not  flay, thy  language. 

In  midft  of  ail  my  anger, and  mygriefe, 

Thoudoeft  awake  fomething  that  troubles  me, 

And  faies  I iou’d  thee  once,  l dare  not  flay, 

There  is  no  end  of  womans  rcafoning.  leaues  her Q 

Euad.  Amintor  thou  (halt  Joue  me  now  againe, 

Go  I amcalme/areweJJjAnd  peace  for  euer. 

Enadne  whom  thou  hat’ft  will  die  for  thee.  Kids  her  fe/fe. 

Amint . I haue  a little  humane  nature  yet 
Thacs  left  for  thee,  rhac  bids  me  flay  thy  hand.  %eturnes4 
Euad.  Thy  hand  was  welcome, but  it  came  too  lace, 

Oh  T am  loft,  theheauiefieepe  makes  hafte.  She  dies. 
A ft)  a.  Oh,  oh,  oh. 

Amint.  This  earth  of  mine  doth  fremble;and  I fecle 
A ftarke  affrighted  motion  in  my  bloud, 

My  foule  growes  wearie  of  her  houfe,  and  I 
A 1 1 ouer  am  a trouble  to  my  felfe. 

There  is  fome  hidden  power  in  rbefe  dead  things 
Thar  calk  my  flefh  into  ’em,  I am  cold, 

Be  refoliite,  3nd  beereem  company, 

Thtres  fomething  yet  which  I am  loth  toleauc* 

Theres  man  enough  in  me  to  meet  the  re3res 
That  deaehcan  bdag,and  yet  v ouldic  weredone, 
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Ran  finde  nothing  in  the  whole  difcourfe 
Of  death  I durftnot  meet  the  boulded  way. 

Yet  dill  bewixt  the  reafon  and  the  a ft 
The  wrong  I to  Aftatia  did*  (lands  vp, 

I haue  not  fuch  another  fault  to  anfwere, 

T hough  (lie  may  iuftly  ar me  her  felfe  with  fcorne 
And  hate  of  me,  my  foule  will  part  leffe  troubled, 

When  I haue  paid  to  her  in  teares  my  forrow, 

I will  not  leaue  this  a&  vnfatisfied, 

Ifallthats  left  in  rnecananfwerit* 

Aft#.  Was  it  a dreamefthere  (lands  Amintor  dill* 
Orldreameflill. 

Amint . How  doefl  thou?  fpeake,receiue  my  loue  & helper 
Thy  bloud  climbes  vp  to  his  old  place  againe, 

Thercs  hope  of  thy  recouerie. 

Aft  a.  Did  you  not  name 
Amint.  I did. 

Apt.  And  calkt  of  teares  and  for  ro  w vmo  her, 

Amin . Tis  true,  and  till  thefe  happie  figncs  in  thee 
Staid  my  courfe,  it  was  thither  I was  going* 

Aft  a.  Thou  art  there  already, and  thefe  wounds  are  hers*; 
Thofe  threats  I brought  with  me/ought  not  reuenge, 

But  came  to  fetch  this  bl effing  from  thy  hand, 
lam  Aftatia  yet. 

Amin.  Dare  my  foule  euer  looke  abroad  agen  ? 

Afta, . I (hall  fure  hue  syTmintor, I am  well , 

A kindeof  healthful]  ioy  w anders  within  me. 

Amint. The  world  wants  lines  to  excufethy  I o(Te> 

Come  let  me  beare  thee  to  fome  place  of  belpe. 

Afta.  Amintor  thou  mud  day3r  mu(l  redhere^ 

My  (Irength  begins  to  difobey  my  will. 

How  doft  thou  my  bed  foule  ? I would  faine  line* 

Now  ifl  could,would(l  thou  haue  loued  me  then  i 
tAmin.  Alas,  all  that  lams  not  worth  a haire 
From  thee. 

Afta.GiuQ  me  thine  hand,  mine  hands  grope  vp  & down, 

L And 
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And  cannot  findethee,  I am  wondrous  ficke. 

Haue  I thy  hand,  Amint  or  ? 

A mint.  Thou  greated  bleffing  of  the  world,  thou  had.  - 
Afpat.  I doe  bdeeuethee  better  then  my  fenfe. 

Oh  I mud  goe,  farewell. 

Amint . S he  founds : Afpatia.  Helpe/or  Gods  fake  water, 
Such  as  may  chain®  life  euer  to  this  frame. 

Afpatia,  fpeake : what  no  helpe  l yet  I foole. 

He  chafe  her  temples,  yet  there  nothing  dirs. 

Some  hidden  power  tell  her  tsfmintor -cals, 

And  lecher  anfwere  me  2 Afpatia  fpeake. 

I haue heard, if  there  beany  life,  but  bow 
The  body  thus,  and  it  will  (hew  it  felfc. 

Oh  (lie  is  gone,  ! will  not  leaue her  yet. 

Since  out  of  iudice  we  mud  challenge  nothing, 

He  call  it  mercy  if  youle  piety  me, 

You  heauenly  powers,and  lend  forth  fomc  few  yee res 
The  blefledfoulc  to  this  faire  feat  againe. 

N o comfort  comes,  the  gods  denie  me  too. 

He  bow  the  body  once  agarne : Afpatia . 

Thefouleis  fled  for  euer,  and  I wrong 
My  felfe,  fo  long  to  loofe  her  company. 

Muft  I talkenow?  Heres  to  be  withthceloue.  Kilshimfitfe . 
Enter  Seruant. 

Ser . This  is  a great  grace  to  my  Lord,  tohauethenew 
Kingcometohim,  I mud  tell  him  he  isentring.  Oh  God, 
helpe,  helpe. 

, Enter  Li  ftp,  MelantjCal%Ck  on  ED  iph. Strut  e% 

Lif  Wheres  Amint  or  t 
Strata  O there, there. 

Lif  Ho  w ftrange  is  this  ? 

Cal.  Wh at  fliould  we  doe  here  ? 

Mel,  Thefe  deaths  arc  fuch  acquainted  things  with  me, 
That  yet  my  heart  dilfolucs  not.  May  I ftand 
Stiffeherefor  cucr:  eiescall  vpyourtearcs? 

TJiisis  Amint  or:  hearths  was  my  friend, 
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M elt,  now  it  flowes,  Amintor  giue  a word 
To  call  me  to  thee. 

Ar/tint.  Oh. 

MA.  MeUntius  cals  his  friend  Amintor ^ oh  thy  armes 
A re  kinder  to  me  then  thy  tongue, 

Speakc,fpeake. 

Awint.  What? 

Mel . That  little  word  was  worth  all  thefounds 
Thateuer  1 fhallheare  againe. 

Dipb.  Oh  brorher  here  lies  your  fider  flaine, 

Youlofe  your  (elfe  in  forrovv  there. 

c JMel.  Why  Dip.  It  is 
A thing  to  laugh  at  inrefpe&of  this; 

Here  was  my  Sifter,  Father,  Brother,  Sonne., 

All  that  I had,  fpeake  once  againe, 

Whatyouth  lies  flaine  there  by  thee  ? 

Amint.  TisAJpatia, 

My  Iaftisfaid,letmegiuc  vpmy  foule 
Into  thy  bofome. 

Cal.  Whatsthat  i whats  that  Afpatia  ? 

Mel.  I neuer  did  repent  the  greatnefle  of  my  heart  rill 
It  will  not  buril  at  need.  (now. 

Cal.  My  daughter,  dead  here  too,  and  you  haue  all  fine 
new  trickes  to  grieue,  but  I nere  knew  any  but  direft 
crying. 

Mel.  lama  pratler,  but  no  more. 

T)ipb.  Hold  brother. 

Ltfip.  Stop  him. 

Dipb.  Fie  how  vnmanly  was  this  offer  in  you, 

Does  this  become  our  ftraine? 

C*l.  I know  not  what  the  matter  is,  butl  am 
Growne  very  kinde,  and  am  friends  with  you. 

You  haue  giuen  me  that  among  you  will  kill  me 
Quickly,  but  lie  goe  borne  and  liueas  long  as  lean, 

Mel . His  fpirit  is  but  poore,  that  can  be  kept 
From  death  for  want  of  weapons. 
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Is  not  my  bands  a weapon  fkarpe  enough 
To  (lop  my  breath ; or  if  you  tie  downe  chofe* 

I vow  Amintor  I will  ceuer  eat, 

Or  drinke,  or  fleepe,  or  haue  to  doe  with  that 
That  may  preferue  life,  this  I fweare  to  keepe« 

Li/tp.  Looke  to  him  tho,  and  bears  chofe  bodies  in. 
May  this  a faire  example  be  to  me, 

To  rule  with  temper, for  on  luftfull  Kings 
Vnlookt  forfuddainc  deaths  from  God  are  fcnt3 
But  curfl  is  he  that  is  their  inflrumenr. 
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